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And they fung a new Song, /. ring, Tien 5 
worthy, &c. for thou. wa ſain 2d be. 
redeemed us, 8c; Rev. 5. g. 

Soliti eſſent (i. e. Chriſtiani) rene, car- 
menque Chriſto quaſi Deo dicere, Plinius 
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5 HILE we fing the Praiſes of h 
God in his Church. we ate em 

Y ploy'd in that part of Worſhip, © 
W pbichlof, all others is thengafeſt, 
a-kin to Heaven and tis pity that thisrof all. 1 
_ * athers ſhould be performid the worſt upon. 
Earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer to the 
[heavenly State than all che former Diſpenſa-- 
ions of God amongſt Men: And in chele laſt 
Pays of the Goſpel we are brought Pong. : 
ora ß 

h.che, + 
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SW 


ithin ſight of the Kingdom of; our. 4 
yet we are very much unacquainted with. the 
Songs of the New Jeruſalem, and unpractis d in 
he Work of Praiſe. To ſęe ther dull. Indif- 
erence, the negligent and the thoughtleſs 
\ir, that fits upon the Faces of a whole Aſſem- 
ly, while the Pſalm is on their Lips, might. 
empt even a charitable Obſerver to ſuf; et, | 

the Fervency of jnward Religion; and tis 
nuch to be fear'd that the Minds of moſt ß "W 
he Worſhippers are abſent or unconcern d. 
*erbaps the Modes of Preaching in the beſt - 
hurches ſtill. want ſome Degrees of Refur * ©: 
don, nor are the Methods of Prayer ſo per- 
ct 4s to ſtand in need of no Correction r. 
mprovement;: But of all our Relig os SD: 
Fmnities P/abnody is the moſt unhappily mai 
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Ae be to the mot delightful and divine Sen- 


gret, and touches 
ings of Uneafineſs within us. 


too often awakens our Re 


2 


all the 
3 1,48 * a FT. 


. I "Qccafion of this Evil ariſes from the Mat- 
ter and Words to which we confine all our 
Songs. Some of 'em are almoſt oppoſite to 
& | the/Spirit of the Goſpel”: Many of them fo- 
| ergn to the State of the New-Teſtament, 
and widely different from the preſent Cir- 


4 4 . +6 'pafs, that when ſpiritual. Affections are 
excited within us, and our Souls are rais'd a 
1 little above this Earth in the beginning of 
a2 Palm, we are check'd on a ſudden in our 
Arent toward Heaven, by ſome Expreſſions 
mhat are more ſuited to the Days of Carnal 
| + Ordinances, and "fit only ro be ſung in the 
F- 4 Morlaly Sanifluary. When we are juſt entring 
into an Evangelie Frame by ſome of the 
| Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the 

| © brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm, yet the very 
| next Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels 


out unto us, hath ſomething in it fo ex 


YU Sight of God the Saviour : Thus by keep 
ing too cloſe to David in the Houſe of God 
W "the Vail of Moſes is thrown over our Hearts 
While we are kindling into Divine Love b 


a few Verſes ſome dreadful Curſe againf 
Men is propos'd ts our Lips ; That Go 


20s le 


3 


ess. That very Action which ſhould ele- 


4 ations, doth not only flat our Devotion, but | 


I [have been long conyinc'd, that one great 


Cuinſtapees of Chriftians. Hence it comes 


. * treamly Jeweſb and cloudy, that darkens out 
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= the Meditations of the loving Kindweſs of Goal fa 
aud the Multitude of bs tender Mercies, withi] N 


ty 
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q of it. 
run on ſweetly together, applyi ane 
to our own Caſe, th hes 


— PO ————̃ ͤ(ͤ— — mp—— ee aa 


* N 
n 


""M 1 


"The 21 R N ETAGE NR . 


would add Iniguity unto their Ws abou re nor; 1 3 
lot "em out 3 


ſal. 69. 16, 275 28,7 * | 


em come into his Ryzhteou neſs, but 
of the Book, of the Living, 
which is o contrary,to o the 
ment 57 Lovin g our Enemies and even, 
Old Teſtament is beſt CEE for, by refer- 


New . Commands 


ing it to the Spirit of Prophetic Vengeange.. I 
Some Sentences of the P alm i/t that are erf 
our, Pen Hearth. I 


preſſive of the Temp Ba 
and the Circumſtances $4 our. 


Lives, 


compole our Spirits; to eriouſnels, and 4 -Y 
etirement within, our 4 

elves, but we meet with a Fe Line, A 
which, ſo peculiarly belongs 41 
tion or Hounof the Life of Pn Ml our E | 


ure us to a ſweet. 
to one Ac: 


chat breaks off our Song in the 
Conſciences are afftigbted, Tell I. 7 I: 
ſpeak 2 F al ſhood unto God: Thus the nas 
ers of our Souls are ſhock d on a ſudden, and 
our Spirits ruffled before we hars time to 
refles * this Jay be ſung. only as a wer 
ſtory - of ancient Saints ; And, e. 

ſome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly W 
neither. Beſides, it almoſt i all the 
Devotion by breaking the uniform Thread 
"For u c Lips and our Hearts 


there 18. ng of Di- 
vine Delight in it: But at _— we are for- 
ced to turn off the Application abruptly, and 
our Lips ſpeak nothing but the Heart of 
David : Thus our own Hearts are as it wers 


4 forbid the Purſuit of che Song, and then che, 4 1 
i Harmony and che e gow. dull 0 | 


meer necediry. 
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44/8 The PR E FAC E. 
Many. Minifters and many private Chri- 

ians have long groan'd under this Incon- 
TE venrence,' and have” wiſh'd rather than at- 
teempteck 4 Reformation: At their importu- 
bare and repeated Requeſts I have for ſome 
Years paſt devoted many Hours of leiſure to 
this Service.” Far be it from my Thoughts 
to lay afide'the Book of Pſalms in publick 
Worſhip; few can' pretend ſo great a Value 
for them as my ſelf ft is the moſt Artful, 
= molt Devotional and! Divine Collection of 
'F Poely ; and nothing can be ſuppos'd more 
© ptoperito raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven than 
ſoeme Parts of that Book; never was a piece 
HE of expefimental Divinity fo.nobly written, 
& and ſo, juſtly reverenced and admired : But 
'2 auch be acknowledged ſtill, that there are 
z thoufard Lines in it which were not made 
Pen Church in our Days, to aſſume as its 
own :* There are alſo many Deficiencies of 


Light dd! Glory, which our Lord Jſus and 


of the New Teſtament; and with this A 

- vintage I have compos'd theſe Spiritual Songs 
| which are now preſented to the World. Nor 
is the Attempt yain-glorious or prèſuming; 
for ig kelpecktor clear Evangelick Knowledge, 


all the * Jewiſh Prophers, Mat. 11. 11. | 
Now let me give a ſhort Account of the 
following Compoſures. | W Hep, "ha 
The greateſt Part of 'em are ſuited to the 
general State 'of 'the Goſpel, ,and the moſt 


#4} Kill be very few found but what may pro- 
r Ay 1th | A perly 
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bis Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the en 
The leaſt by' #6: Kingdom of Heaven i, greater than 


21 . 8 F | rr I eo ; | 20 
common Affairs of Chriſtians: T hope there 
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„* — 
ri- W perly be uſed in a religious Aﬀembly, and 
not one of em but may well be adapted to 
t- | ſome Seaſons, either of private or of public 
u- Worſhip: The moſt frequent Fempers and 
ne Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of our 
to Life are here copied, and the Breathings of 
ts our Piety expreſt according to the Variety Þ 
:k of our Paſſions, our Love, our Fear, our 
ae Hope, our Deſife, our Sorrow, our Won- 
I, der, and our Joy, as they are refined into“? 
of | Devotion; and act under the Influence and 
re | Condu of the Bleſſed Spirit; all converſing- 
an | with God the Father by the new and living? 
ce | Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even the Per- 
n, | fon and the Mediation of our (Lord © Jeſns* uf 
ut | Ch#ift. ©'To him alſo, even to the Lamb tha uh 
re was: ſlain and now lives I have addreſs'd many: 3 
de || a Song; for thus doth the holy Scriptures 3 
its | infiruc>and- teach us to worſhip, in the va- 
of | rious ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Plalmody: 
nd | deſcribed in the Revelations. I have old. 4 
4 ed the more obſcure and controverted Points 
d- of Chriſtianity, that we might all obey the 
gs Direction of the Word of God, and ſing b 
or | Praiſes with wear 17. Pal. 47. 7. The 
7 5 | Contentious and Diſtinguiſhing Words of 
ge, | Sefts and Parties are ſecluded, that whole 
an | Aﬀembties might aſſiſt at the Harmony, and 
_ | different Churches join in the ſame Worſhip" Þ 
he' | without Offence. © ' © © © =_ 
If any Expre ſſions occur to the Reader that 
he | favour:of an Opinion different from his own, 
v{t yet he may obſerve theſe are generally ſuch }; 
Te as are capable of an extenſi ve Senſe, and may il 
'0- be uſed with a charitable Latitude. I-think. 
7 A 4 A 
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4 ie molt agteeable, that what is p rovided.. 
ber publick Singing ſhou d give to fincere; 


4 
— 3 


— —— 5 1 + res 


WF Confciences as little Difturbance-as poſſible. 


3 However,,. where any unpleaſing | 
"$85 found, he that leads the Wor ſhip may ſub- 
fitute a better; for (Bleſſed be. Gech 

we got confined to the Words of any Mar in, 
3 ö r 9 nb ; 


bote is 


we! 


L499 4 


whole Book ie written in four ſorts 


* af Metre, and fitted' to ;the;, moſt common. 
Tunes. I haye ſeldom permitted à Stop in 
of a Lihe without one, to compott a little, 


Gldonilat che aud 


2 p 


ich the unbappy Mixture of Reading and 
f Lags, which cannot preſently be vefer- 


d. The Metaphors, are genezally fagk; 


: ; : to the Level ef vulgar Capacit ies. I have 
WE aimed; ar eaſe of Numbers and ſmoothneſs of 
HE Sound, and endeavoured tor make the Senſe 


plain and obvious. If the Verſe: appears ſo 


gentle and flowing as to incur: the Cenſure, 
JE of Feeblenefs, I may honeſtly arm, that 
BE fometimes it ceſt me Labour to make it ſo. 5 


IF Some of the Beauties of Poeſy are neglected. 


. - "» L 

w 1 Tg 5 a 232 : 

g 7 © ; » 
nme ves into. 
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LE and! ſome wilfully defaced! : I have thrawn 
ont the Lines that were tag: ſonorous, and | 
WIT have giren an AU; 
more exalted Turn 
I ſhould darken or diſtutb the Devotion of the 


weakeſt Souls. 


to the Verſe, leſt a 
'Thoughtor Language 


But hence it-comes toc paſs, 
that + have been forc'd to lay aſide many 
Hymns afrer they werer ſini ſh'd, andutterly 


BE exclude em from this Volume, becaufe- of 
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the holder Figures of Speech that erouded 
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confin' d 
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the Verſe, and a more un- 
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een Vatiecy of Number, which I conldiÞ 
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not eaſily reftrain. sx. © 1:1140 7/7 500 
s & Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
-) & Compoſures, are now printed in a fecond 
Edition of -the Poems entitled Hore Lyrice' s * 
for as in that Beok I have endeavour'd te 
płeaſe and profit the politer Part of Mankind, 
without offending the phiner ſort of Cheiftic 1 
promote the pious Entertainment of Souls 
truly ſerious, even of the meaneſt Capacity, 
and at the fime time (if poſſible) not to give 
Difguſt to Perſons of richer Senſe and nicer... 
Education; and, I hope, in the preſent Vo- 7 
lume this End will appear to be purſu'd with A | 
wack grearer Happineſs than in” the fi} 

Impreffion of it, tho' the World aſſures me 
the former has not much Reaſon to eem- 


Ly * 
118 . 
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{The whole ie divided into Three Books: _ 
In the F, I have borrow'd the Senſe. N 
and much of the Form of the Song from 
fome particular Portions of Scripture, and 
have paraphras'd moſt of the Doxolegies in 
the New. Teſtament, that contain any thing 
in em peculiarly Evangelical, and "many 
Parts of the Old Teſtament alſo, that have. 
2. Reference to the Times of the Mfahi In ; 
theſe I expect to be often'cen{ur'd for a too 
religious Obſervance of the Words of Serip- 
ture, whereby the Verſe is weaken'd and 

debas'd according to the Judgment of the 
Criticks : But as my whole Defign was fo 
aid the Devotion of * Chriſtians, ſo more ef- > 
pecially in this Fart: And-I am ſatisfy dL 1 
SL PEN | A 5 
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n Word. Yet you will always find in this 
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A way thro”. 
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The Scond:Parz conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe 
Form is of meer, Human, Compoſure, but I 
Ls hope the Senſe and Materials will always 
LE -2ppear Divine. I.might have brought ſome 
WF Text or other, and apply'd it to the Mar- 
gin of every Verſe, if this Method had been 
BY as ufeful as it was eaſy. If there be any Po- 
ems in the Book that are capable of giving 
= Delight to Perſons of a more refin'd Taſte 
and polite Education, perhaps they may be 
found in this Part; but except they lay aſide 
=. the Humour of Criticiſm, and enter into a 
-yout Frame, every Ode here already de- 
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: The P:-R-E FACE © xi 
8 . 4 S443 333 1 
ſpairs of pleaſing. Ice nfeſs my ſelf to have 
been too often tempted away from the more 
Spiritual Deſigns I propos'd, by ſome gay } 
and flowery Expreſſions that gratify'd the 
Fancy ; the bright Images too often pre- 
wait above ebe Bite of Divine edu: 
* $0342.95: 183 ine f {> $ 
and the Light exceeded the Heat; Yet £4 
hope, in many of them the Reader will find 
that Devotion diQated the Song, and the 
Head and Hand were nothing but Interpre- 
ters and Secretaries to the Heart: Nor is 
the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures 
comparable to that Di vine Licenſe which is 
found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth | 
Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of Job, and other if 
Poetical Parts of Scripture : And in this Re- If 
ſpe& I may hope. to eſcape the Reproof ef 
rho e who pay, a ſacred Nee to the 
„ e porn. 

I have prepar'd the Third Part only for 
the Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, 
in Imitation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we | 
might ſing an Hymn after we have partaken 
of the Bread and Wine. Here vou will find 
ſome Paraphraſes of Scripture, and "ſome 
ether --Compolitions, - There are above an 
Hundred Hymns in the Two former Parts 
that may very properly be uſed in this Ordi- 
nance, and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
ſuitable than any'6& theſe) lat: 5 t there 
are Expreſſions generally us'd in theſe which 
conſine em only to the Table of the- Lord, 
and therefore I have diſtinguiſh'd and ſet em 
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3 1 ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt 
a the Churches, yet 1 humbly h 


N 4 E retir'd Soul in the Exerciſes of Love, 
= Faith and Joy, twill be a valuable Compen- 


= Joyce at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall 


= Vow in the firſt Publication, and "tis now 
© Þ my Duty. to acknowledge to him with 
+» N Tr ankfu 
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The PREF4CE _ 
= If the Lord who inhabits the Praifes of 


* 


r the Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt 
17 e thar his 
Blefled Spirit will make theſe Compolures ' 
"uſeful to private Chriſtians ; and if they 
may but attain the Honour of being eſteem” 
pious Meditations, to aſſiſt the devout and | 


fation of my Labours > My Heart ſhall re- 
F. 5 the Glory. This was my Hope and 


700 how uſeful he has made tbheſe 
Compofiti ns already, to the Comfort and 
Edification of Societies, and of private Per- 
ſons; and upon the ſame Ge J have a 
Better Proſpe& and a bigger Hope of much 
more Service to the Church by the large Im- 
provements pf this Edition, if the Lord who 
wells in Zion, ſhall favour it with his con- 


oo a. w_ >. i. rw 


bud Bleſſing. 
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ents concenmiug 


vertiſeme | ot 
the fecond Edition. 


x. PHere are almoſt 150 new Hymys ad- 
3 ded; and one or more ſuited to every 
I Theme and Subject in Divinity. Having 
= found by Converſe with „ 

1 * | ords 


Wenn Wan + 1s. 44A mk an 2. AH. 


Py 


thé Book of Plalms, into Spiritual Songs for 


Words too Foctical for meaper Underſtand. 


ef him that leads the Tune. 
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The PREFACE. _ xi } 
Words or Lines in the former made them 
lefs uſeful, 1 have not only made various 
Corrections in them, but have endeavour d 
to avoid the ſame Miftakes in all the new 
Compoſures. And whereas many of the 
former were too particularly adapted to ſpe- 
cial Frames and Seaſons of the Chriftian Life, 


$ almoſt alf that are added have a more gene- | 


rat and extenfive Senſe, and may be affum'd 
and ſung by moſt ,Perſons in a worſhipping | 
Congreganes, * oo 2H "12 

2. About 14 or I5 Pſalms that were tranſla- 9 
ted in the firſt Edition, are left out in this, 
becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and. 
Afiftance} to convert the biggeſt, Part of 


the Uſe of Chriſtians; yet the fame Num- 
bers Ne the Hymns, that 
there might be no Confuſion between the firſt 
r © . Oe 7 5 
3. In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome- Þ 
of the ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanza's in- 
eluded in Crotchets thus, [ J, which Stan- 
za's may be left out in Singing without di- 
ſturbing the Senfe. Thoſe Parts are alſo in- 
cluded in ſuch Crotchets, which © contain 


1 


ings, or too particular for whole Congrega- 
tions to ſing. But after all, tis beſt'in pub- 
lick Pfalmody, for the Miniſter to chuſe the | 
particular Parts and Verſes ef the Pfaltmi or | 
Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than leave 
it to the Judgment or caſual Determination $ 
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. Eſſay eue og the Improvement 


FI vangelical Hy mus, 

which took up many Pages of the laſt Edi: 
tion, is quite left out here, partly leſt the 
Bulk 10uld ſwell. too, much, but. chiefly be. 


mod) by the u 


Aeg, 1ore. e lets Treatiſe 
Fai mo dy, in e ubſſancę y of. that 
Eflay will be inter MR EE I hope wle 
fuller ite of the Duty of ſinging new 


Songs to him that fits upon the Throne, -fince 


che a mb is aſcended thither too. 
1 April, 2799. 2 Ku SF 1 3456 / 7 


. 1 ore, 1 N the Sixth II of this. Book 
—_ - the Author has; finiſhed what he had fo long 
8 'd (vir. ) The Platms, #, Dayid, 17 955 
in the e. of the Neth, ftament ; which 
he, wed eems to ha cles Tb. with Ap- 
pro bation,. y the 24 of Thou nds in 
EM 1 Tear s time. There the Reader wilt find 
hofe Pſalms which were left out of all the 
38 ditions of theſe Hymns, inſerted i in 
their proper Places. It is preſumed, That 
that Book, in Con junction with this, may ap- 
. to be ſuch; a ert Se ion o for hr 
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A. FS 
| Dore and tremble, for our God 1 8 
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed, al b. 

A mortal Vanities be gone 4 a. 25 
And are we N. retches yet alive b. 10 5 
N And muſt this Body die yo b. 110 
e And now the Scales have left mine DN. b. 81 
Axiſe, my Soul, my joyful Powers . od 
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; That 1 upon the Wind.. 
qd And es Drive with rarely Toros, 


To fill an empty Mind. 
R 
. 

6 Ho ye til gms Ying en., 


ic Sp y. quench: your 15 . Fes 


With Springs that never d 
5 Rivers of Love and Mercy! here 
In a rich Ocean joyn; 
Salvation in abundance flows ' 
Like Floods/ of: Milk and Wine. + % 
[6 Ye DI as”, and faxe ed Poor. 
work with mighty Pain, 
To weave a: Garment of your own _ 
That, will not hide your Sin. BY 
Come naked, 229 adorn your Souls | 


In Robe pr by God, 

Wroug ht b 7 the Labdesbe of his Song” 
7 And dy'd in his own Blood. 
$ Dear God, the Treaſures of thy Lore 

Are everlaſting Mines, 

Deep as our helpleſs'Mjſeries are, 


"00 bopagleto as our Sins. 197 IT 
E F n Set , . 4 The 
| 5 Ws 
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Hin and B. I. 

9 The ha appy Gates of Go! Gee, L 

Stand open Night and Day, 

Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies, ' 
And drive our Wants away. 


VIII. The Safety and Prutectun « 
the Church, Iſa. 26. 12, 2,35 4; r 


| th Hoy honqurable is the Place 
1 here we adoring ſtand, 
Zion the Glory of the Earth, : . 
And Beauty of the Land. 9 


2 Bulwarks of mighty. Grace OY 
| e City where we dwell, | . 
The Walls of ſtrong Salvation made 
Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell. 


3 Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 
The Doors wide open fung Tha 
Enter ye Nations that obey Hs . 
= The Statutes of our King. 155 * 15 
ere. ſhall, you taſte unmingled Joys, 
1 4 And 155 erfect We = J ye a 
Jou that have known Jehovah's Name; . 
And ventur'd on his Grace. 
5 Truſt in the, Lord, for ever tuft, 1 
And ani ſh all your Fears; 
Strengtii iin the Lord Jebovab dwells 
Eternal as his Tears. 


6 What tho the Rebels dwell,o on high, / 
His Arm,ſhall bring "hen ere 4 a, 
» how as the averns.0 the Grave 


heir lofty Heads ſhall bow. 7 On 
T : — 


— 


25 On e Feet Gall read 62 i i 
In that rejoycing Hour, 41 ; 
'FheiRuins: bf, her Walls Jhall on «4 | 
A Pavement for the Poor. F 4: dT ' 


IX. The Promiſes of 1 the Covenam ff 
Grace,, 1fa.,s 5% 1, 2-1 Zech. 13. 1. if 
Micah T« 19. Bzek. 36.25, NC. 75 

1 IN vain we laviſh out our linen 

To gather empty Wind, 1561 
The choiceſt Bleffings Earth can yield" 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 
2 Come, and the Lord ſhall feed ans b Sani i 
With mote ſubſtantialdMeat,,! ''- 
Wich ſuch as Saints in lonhllore, .f IF 
With ſuch-as Angels eat. 
3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſu 
2 And _ our arte 3 
1 He ives oy'nant and by Oath 
| The Redo F)his Grace WH 

4 car and He'll cleanſe oiir ee Souls, Þþ | 

i e e 9 ac l 
n the dear Fpuntain a 
Pour d from b die dye 15 ne 

3 Oar Cle dab vanſhy al d NH 
Tho' black as Hell before; ! | 
Our Sins all ſink beneath the Ses, d of „ | 
And ſhall be found'hdamere./ ::% Þ 

6 And left! Pollution ſhoudicer-dpread « 1 
Our inwardePow'fs again?? MM 

ml no B 5 Hes 


| 
», 2 
. 6 IF 
* by N 
bo #1.) 
; 7 


His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls Vit) 
L.ike purifying Rain. 
| 7 Our Heart, that flinty Gubborn- Thing, 
That Terrors cannot move, 
That fears no B s of his Wen 
Shall be diſſolv'd by Love. 
3 Or he can take the Flint away * 
That woud net be refin d. 
And from the Treaſures of his Grace | 7 


Beſtow a. ſofter Mind. 
„ There ſhall his ſacred 8 irit dwell, 
And deep engrave his I 18 


And every Motion of our Soule 3 
To ſwift Qbedience draw. 
40 Thus will che pour Salvation down, 
And we ſhall render Praiſe, 

We the dear People of his Love, 

And he our God of Grace. 
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Or, Fhe Revelation of Chriſt to 
Jews e 15 7 25 7. 5 


9, 10. Mat. 13.16, 17. 

1 ow beauteoug are their Feor. 
8 Who ſtand on Zion's Hill, 
ue ebe bring Salvation on their e. 
And Words af Peace reveal! 
vn How charming is their Voice !;_ #; 
ene 1 en . . 


6 « Zion, 


uh The Bleſſedneſi of Goſpel-Time. Fo 


B. IJ. S piritual, Songs. 
4 Ken old thy Saviour-King; PEI 
0 le 2 9525 Triumphs here. 
3, Haw happy are our Ears, | 
LE hear this:Jjoyful-Sound,, * 
cg and Prophets waited for?” Fo | 
And ſought, but never found! | 
4 Ho blefſed are our. Eyes, 
That ſee this heav 51 Light; 
Prophets and, Rings deſir dit long, 
But dy'd without the Light! TE 
5 The Warchmen join their Voice, 
9 " And tuneful Notes imploy; 
4 z/em breaks forth in Songs, ö 
And P — r 
6: The Lord makes bare his Arm 1 
Thro' all the Earth abroad. 
Let ex ' ry Nation now behold  _- | 
Their en and their God. 5 


XI. Te Humble S 1 
Carnal Reaſon humbled : Or, The 
Sovereignty T: Grace, Luke 10. 
„„ V i 
T Here wat an 1 chriſi rejoye'd, | 

And ſpuk e his Joy in Words of Praiſe ; W 
“Father, I thank thee, mighty God. 
Lord of the Earth and 9 —— anck Seas, 

1 2 A e n Pow'r and Love, 

1 > gg TOY — = 


- 


12 Fynn an . B. x, 


« Andmakes the Babes in Knowledge e learn 3 
8 The Heighte,ahd' Breadrhs dad eee 
| e (of Grace. 
3 « But all this Glory 1155 conceal d MW. 
« From Men of Prudence and of Wit: 4 
«The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 
4 © Father, tis thus, becauſe thy Will 
„ Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
„ Tis thy Delight t'abaſe the Proud, 
< And lay the haughty Scorner low. 
| $5'< There's none can know the Father right, 
„ Butthofe who learn it from the Son; 
% Nor can the Son be well receiv'd; 
« But where the Father makes him known. 
6 Then let our Souls adore our God 
That deals his Graces as he pleaſe,” 2 
Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
Or of his Actos, or * Decrees. 


| XI, Free Grace in revealing. Chriſt, 5 
EE 7... 1 LOI... - 
Efeu, the Man of conſtant Grief, , 
A Mourner all his Days ; © 5 
His Spirit once rejoyc d aloud, 1 
And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe. - 0 1 | 


: N * 
av. 
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Ned. Oi 06 At Go PRA map —_— a 
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2 Father, I thauk' thy wondrous Love 
] That hath reveal d thy don 
To Men un learned; and to Babes $ 


3 The 


Ha made thy Goſpel known.” 


- 


- 


Spivinga?"Songe. a 13 1 
; _ ns Ree Redeeming Grace. 5 _— 
A Pele < pus LG F427 M1 4 
. While an carn Reis uin 
[all and blind their 25 % * 180 8 
4 Thus doth the Lord of 11 Ea 7th Vl 
His great Decrees fulfel, 1 
Ad- orders all his Works of gane, 7 1 
By his on Sovereign Will. 

XII I. The Son of God incarnate; Or, 
The Titles and the, Kingdom f 
Chriſt, Ifa..: 9. 125 rad] 7. A th. [ f | 
1 TH E Lands that long'in:Darkneſsla ii 

Now have behtld a heavenly Light 5. i} 
Nations that fat in Dęath's cold Shade; 4 
Are bleſt with Beams divinely bright. Yi 
2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born, 4 
Behold: Vexpected Child appear! 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be. 2 a ſt 
The Wonderful, the-Counſelby. 1) | 
z This Infant is the Might God 
Come to be ſuckled and ador'd; 5 
Th' Eternal Father, Prinice of Pesce, 4 
The Sop of David, and his Lord :: 
4 The Government of Earth Og" 
Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid: 
His wide Dominions ſtill increaſe,: 1074 3 
And Honours to his Name be rail. 
Jeſus the Holy Child ſhall: fit 
Ca his Father David's — 
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ms TY B. I 
Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Seeds 
And reign to Ages yet unknown. 


WH XIV. The Triemph of Faith :/ Or 
| . Chriſt's anchargeatle ves. Rom. 


3 &. 1 3997 
ſhall the Leid Elec 4 
Tis Cod that juſtifies their Souls, 
And Mercy like a ighty Stream 1 
O'er all their Sins livine * rolls. 145 

2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to He 1 2 
Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in n ſead; 
And the Salvation to fulfilk 
- Behold him riſing from the Dead: . 
3 He lives, he lives, and ſits above 

For ever interceding there; 
Who: ſhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what ſhould tempt =» 34-05 womb 
4 Shall Perſecution, or:Difirefs;' ' 
e. or Sword, or Nakednefs ?: 1 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro”, 
And makes us more than Conqu'rors too: 
5 Faith hath an overcoming: Power, 
It triumphs in the dying Hour z 
Chrift is dur Life, our Joy, our Rope, 
I Nor can we fink with ſuch à Prop. 
cs Not all that Men on Earth can'do, 
WNor Powirs on high, nor Powers below, 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 
| | aer eee Hearts from Cbrit our 177. 


r See , aw 


enn DC ti, 7 N is | 
V. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt |! 
our Strength, 2 Cor. 12. 77 9, 10. 


ET me but hear my Saviour ſay, 14 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy: Day, 
in! Then 1 rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, 1518 
Leaning on All- ſufficient Grace. | 
I glory in Infirmit )))) 
That Chris own Pow'r may ret on me; 
When Jam weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my Shield, and Chriſt my Song. 
> I can do all Things, or can beer 
All Suff' rings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet Pleafüres mingle with the Pains, Wi 
While his Left-hand my Head ſuſtains, © 


Y 


But if the Lord be once withdrawn,, if 
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UT FARSI SIS TELE NT 
XVI. Hoſanna fo Chriſt, Mat. 21. 9. 


Of Devie's antient Line, 


4 
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36  - hn au B. 
His n $ Two, his Perſon One, 
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2 The Rogt of Dovid here we find; 
| Aud Gd ſpring is the lane; =: 
Etetnity and Time are join de 174 1 
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# IT IS : * 
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'Y 3 Bleſt He that comes to eercbed Men 
© With peaceful News floin Heav'r ; 31 


To Cbriſt the Lord be giv'n. 0 
4 Let Mortals ne er refuſe to' take "ur 
Fh Hoſannu'on their Tongues, 


Their Silence i __ ee 11 A8 Wa 


| F T{ 
2117 (+; 7 4} ! 


15.55, Oe. 


oy: 45 216 A 14 ge 2 
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0 For an bpvercoming Faich ” 2 615 
To chear my dying Hours, © 
To triumph &'er the Monſter e 
And ont 7 5 Pow'rs! 


ul, ren te. 
n il e 5940/0 
Where s WF God „Grave? 
p! 


O And u 


3 If Sin — I'm ſecure, 

Death hath no Sting beſide; 

The Law gives Sin its damnin 9 rs 
* * * Ranſom, dy 


4 Now 


© 111: MyRerious and Divine? IN . 


In dur EmanueFs Name. 8 | 


 Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain op 1 1 [ 


i Left Rocks and Stones fou TITS 


tl . XVII.  Vietory over Death, 1 Cor 


Mouſe Stang, fo 1 


2 


A 


$3 


U 


B. I. Spiritus! Songs. : „ 
Now to the God af 4 
Immortal Thanks be pai 


Who makes us Conquꝰ dere white, we e 
Thro' Chri rift our living: Head. 


XVIII. Bleſſed' are the Drad- that 
die in Rs Lord, Rev. XS TH. * 


en inn hh 1 2 . l 
Ear a _ Voice 8 Heav' * 
For all the pious Dead. 


Sweet i is the $avopur.of e 
1 And ſoft their flee ping 5 
> They die in Jeſu, and are bleſt ; 
How k ind their Slumbers are! 
From Suff rings and from. Sins ed, 
5 And freed from ev'ry Snare. 


3 Far from this World of 73 and i ere, 


eſent with 48 
"BED of Note” Moral Li Lit N 4 
And in a large Reward.) . doo I 
Nix. The Song of Simeon; 2 
de defirable, Luke 1. EMS 
_ at thy Temple 4 it 

I. As happy e pee 

And hope'to meet aur 9255 za < 
O make owt Jo6ys the ſame l. 9 
2 With whar divine and vaff Delight” N 
%% The göock öld Man was fl'd;* * © = | 
M224 © whe | 


2 7 * 


18 


When fondly in -his-wither d. 
He claſp the holy > 
3. Now I can leave thi World, he crx d, Fa 
Biebold thy Servant o AT: 
95 ve ſeen thy great Salvation, Lord, 
Aud elſe my. peaceful Ey. TTL. 


4 Thin th Li ard to ſbine 
Upon the Eta 55 fob *. . 


r Iſrael's Glory, and their . 

Jo breal xbeir 105 Bands. 7 141 TJ 
| bs 300 the Vifion 0 by Face 
5 | Ka ove e . 423 

| Scarce ſhall ath's cold: Embrace e, 


If Chriſt be in my Arb... 1 11 


How ſweet my Minutes roll !- 
41 4 mortal Palenels on my Cheek, » 
_ CE Glory in my Bou.) 2 7 
- 418 XX. iitual Apparel. (vi dy The 
Robe of Righteouſneſs, 5 Gar- 
ments of . Laich 61. 10. 
3 ne my Heart, ariſe niy Topgue, © 
are a tuneful Voice, 
In Gods er of all my ee * 
8 Aloud wil I. rejoyce.. ? ee ki. 
2 Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine, 
U a. poor polluted Worm 


He aks his Graces ſhine. T 
TEL | '3 Au 


Hy . 1 


« 3 while ye hearmy —— 2 


6 


** 


1 Spiritual Song s.. 29 
And left the Shadow of a Spot 
Should on my Soul be found, 
He took the. Robe the Saviour "wrought 
And caſt it all around. 
How far the heav'nly Robe exceeds. 
What earthly Princes wear! 
Theſe Ornaments how bright they ſhine? 2 
How white the Garments are: 
The 8 ON wrought. my Faith and- Lore, 
Hope ev'ry Grace, 
1 Jeſus ſpent his Life to work 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. . 
« Strangely, my Soul, are thou array 4 
By the great Sacred Three: 
In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Powers agree. 


XXI. I Viſon 0 be Kiag dam xath ii 
- Chriſt among My Reval pens Is, # 
2, 3, 4. 8 il 

I J. r what a glorious Sight appears | I 


To our believing Eyes 

The Earth and Sea-are paſs 4 aways, 

And the old rolling S. e 7 

2 From the third Heaven where God reſides, 14 
Tbat holy, happy Place, 5 

The New Jeruſalem comes down 
Adorn'd with ſhining Grace. 

3 Attending Angels ſhout for. Joys.) 
"ang the bright Armies fing, 


* be * % fp 
2 2 FI EY nne 1 , 
* 1 Re | n ng 
- . . 


mn, and . 
; 4 8 . behold the "ſatyeds Geert Hol 5 
4! 4 1 Of your: deſcending King; 0 by oa 2 
in Z% The God of Glory down to A, 100 911 ö 
1 Removes hu bleſt Abodle, l | 
\\ 95 Men the dear Obi jeſs of his Grace 11 
= And be the Kung Be 7 1255 11:7 
V5 "Hs 02042 5 oft Hand foal wipe the” Tears 


From ev'ry we E 
Aud Paint, "th: 27 6.00 Gries, and * N 
8 And Death it ſelf ſpall. die. 
6 How long, "dear Saviour, oh how Tong 
i Shall't 1 bri ght Hour delay 2 [M7 


i | Fly frvifter Teng ye Wheels of: Time; 
And bring the welcome Day. - 
* & XXIII. Referr'd 10 the 125th Pals 


A | NIV, Tbe rich Sinner a Pfal. 
. 9. Bocleſ. 8. 8 1 
14. 15. 55 7 


1 x "Feet the wealthy Mortals OY 4 
And heap their ſhining Doſt in vin, 

Look wy: and fcorn the bumble Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. | 

» 3 . golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained Hearts or Swat Heide, 

Nor fight nor bribe approaching Death 
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds. 

80 The lgieg, the upwilling Seu! 1 

[- figs diſmal — muſt obey, 1 * 

3 & n 


©%% 


N10 A 


Fay 


. 1 8 Spiritual Songs. * 


And bid a long, a ſad Farewel 


To the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. po: : | 
Thence they, are. e baddles to the rave, b 
Where Kings & Slaves have equal roots 2 
Their Bones without Diftinction lie 
Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 1 
The reft referr d uw 49th P/alm. Ss 
. 120 qo 4, 1 
XXV. A Ty the Lamb; Revel. 1 
5. 6 95 75 8, 9. Hg = 
; ALL mortal Vanities be gone, 
Nor Wia ch my Eyes, nor eg Ears, 4 
Behold amidſt th Eternal Throne "I 
A Viſion of the Lamb appears. 00 q i. 


[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns 
Mark'd with the bloody Death he borez 4 
Sev'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns, TY 
To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his PW r. 
> Lo, he receives a ſealed Bůbok 11 
From him that ſus upon the Throve.s, | 41 
Jeſus, my Lord, prevails to look . 
On dark! Decrees, and Things ed 

4 All the aſſembling Saints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, ol. 
And in new Songs of Goſpet-ſound*| 
| Addreſs their Honours to his Name. 

[5 The Joy, the Shout, the kanne 
Flies o'er the Everlaſting On 3% 


25 Wewky 


#4 
$45 2 17 


2 e 4 8. | 
Wort art thou alone (they c 
= - FÞ 1525 the Books to Al 9755 5 WoL 
| .C Our Voices} Join rh&heav'nly drehe q 
And with tranſportins Pleaſ ure ng, 
Worthy. the Tant that, once was lin, 
TJ To be our Teacher and our 8 
7 His Words of Prophecy reveal : -: : 
Eternal Counſels, deep Defi ns; 
His Grace and Vengennce ſfiall Aland, ; 
The Pee and the dreadful Lines. 
8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 0 
With thine invaluable Blood, 
And Wretches that did once rebel X 
Are now made Fav rites of their God. 
9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador d. 
And dwell upon. his Father” $ Throne. 2 


9 XXVI Hope pe of Heaven by the Reſur- 
I effi of Chrit; 1 Pet. 1. 3,475. 


BF Biest be the everlaſting Gd. 
The Father of our Lord, 5 
Be his abounding Mercy . hy es ; 
1 His Majeſty ador d. 3 
: When from the Dead be Nieht bis gos, 
1 And calbd him to the Sk yůyyy 
| He gaye qur Souls a lively: Hope 
That they ſhould never die. 
3 What 


il 
| 
|'| 
li 
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What tho' our inbred Sins e 1 
Our F leſn to ſee the Duſt, Be hs 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe N * 
So all his Followers muſt. 

There's in Inheritance” divine 5 : 
Reſerv'd againſt that 8 n 

Tis uncorrupted, undefil d, 2 
And cannot waſte away. 

- I Saints by the Pow'r of God are Fihe? 
Till the Salvation come; 

We walk by Faith as Strangers here, 
Till Chan ſhall call us home. 


XXVII. eAſſurance of Heaven, or a 
Saint prepared. 0 an; 32 11 im. 4. 


6, 7, 8, 18. 
1 Eath may digdlve my Body now. 
D And bear my my Body: z 15 : 
Why do my Minutes move fo flow, 
Nor my Salvation come? 
2 With heavy'nl' Weap ns I have fou ht 
The Battles of the Lord, 5 
Finiſh'd my Cork” and kept the F aith, 
And wait the ſure Reward.) | 
3 God has laid up in Heav'n for me 
A Crown which cannot fade; 
The Righteous Judge at that great bay 
Shall place it on my Head. 
4 Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
This Prize for me alone; 


I! 


§ itte, Shoes. . l =» 
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But 


92 "I 


. 4.710 by my ſelf have trod the Preſo, 


24 "Hynes. = B. 
But all that love, and lon to ſee. 7 80 
Th Appearance of his ag te Ee. 

5 Jeſus the Lord ſhall guard me ſafe a 
From ev ty ill Dein 

And to his 5 nly bem! keep 
This feeble Soul of mine. bY 
6 God is my everlaſting Aid, 
And Hell ſhall rage in vain; TY 
To him be higheſt Glory paid, 
And endleſs Praiſe, Amen. 


XXVIII. The Triumph of Chriſt over 
the Enemies of Dis Church; Iſa. 63 

D , 25:35. Wc: | 

1 We Mighty Man, or Mighty God 


Comes travelling in State, 
Along the Idumean Road 
Away from Bozrab's Gate ? 


2 The Glory of his Robes- proclaim 
*Tis ſome Victorious King: 5 
« Tis J, the. Juſt, th'Almighty One 
That your Salvation bring. © 
3 Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire, 
Why thine Apparel red? N 0 
And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who ii in The Wine- Preſs tread? 


13 


3 . 


*« And;cruſh'd.my, Foes alone, ; 

7 49 Wrath has ftruck the Rebels dead, 

My Fury ſtamp'd em down. 1 
i 
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p. L  Spirityal: Songs. a6 
9. „ Tis Edom 's:Blaodithat dyes my Robes 
% With joyfal Scarlet Stain, 

« The Triumph that my Raiment wears 
Sprung from their bleeding Veins. 


10 Thus ſhall, the Natiops be deftroy'd 
hat dare, inſult my Saints, Det 
* * an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs, 


« An. Ear c ebe Complaints. v& & < 


XXIX. :The Secbad Part: Or, The 
Ruin N Antichrist ver. 4, $5:6, J. 


* I. u Banners, faith che Lord, 
% Where 2 has ſtood, 
« The Cit of my el Foes | 
. 4 Shall | Fad of Blood. 
* My "Heart, PIs juisRevenge, 
* now, the Day appears, 
e Day of my Redeem d i is come 
8. wipe away their Tears. 
3 C Quite, weary is my, berienre groun, 
, 85 0 Hide 2 r 20 45 5 Fri; 
„ Swift 35 tni 1 
«© And be-as A he . | tt n 
«I call for Helpers; bur in vain ! | 
PE et has my Goſpel none? 
N ell, mine own Arm has Might h 
„ c inp eee 
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O hacia FER maghitly * Le 13 I 
In G od-the * Payigus were biçe: 
While we repeat the V irgin Ne ong, 
Mf de fenie Spirit tune out: Voce * 


Fa” The. Highett ſaw bet, low Eſtate, . 71h 2 
And mighty Things his Hand: path. done : 

His over-ſhadowing Power and Grace 
Make * en of his Sonn. 

3 Let. 1 ker Ble, 40 ; 
And 1 Lars 77 ber} ame 3, - 
Bu 65 lens muſt be 
Holy and Reverend i bis — * . 
114 Ta thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord 1 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure: 

From Ape. to Age his Promiſe , F108 

And the Performance is ſecure 


5. He Ge 1 to rap od 1 his Seed, | 5 
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LES c But now no more ſhall 1 Wait 725 
11 No more the Gentiles lye forlorn; os bh 
Lo, the defire of Nations comes; 
Rehold the promis'd — is born. 


= LXI. Chriſt 


9 my 


"ou * 


Ws: © Pieitug), Song. 45 


1. XI.“. Chriſt bar High. Prieſt and | 
Ning; and Chriſt coming to Jack | 
8 

| 


ment; Rev. 1. 5, 6, 7. 


ow to the Lord that makes us know 
N The . eto of bis is dying 1 Love,, 
Be humble Honours paid below, 
And ftrains of nobler ale above. 


2 Twas he that deans'd our fouleſt Sins, 'Y 
And wa ſh d us ip his richeſt Blood; 
"Tis he that 80 s us ee and Kings, 1 


And brings us ebels near to God. j 
„ * 


3 To Jeſus our Atoning Prieſt, - © _ 

= Jeſus our Superior King, | 
Be everlaſtin 16 Power confeſt, 

And every Tongue his Glory ag 


4 Behold, on iz Clouds he comes, f 
And every Eye ſhall ſee him move; 
Tho' with gur Sins we piere d bim once, 
Then he diſplays his pardoning Love. © 


5 The unbelieying World ſhall wail, 8 
While we rejoice to ſee the Da 2 5 8 
Come Lord; 5 nor let th Promi 40 : 


* let 1 7 Chariots ong _ 
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EXIF. Chriſt Jeſus abe Lambo Noa 
- worſhipped: by. ee Groatjon 
Rev. 5. 14, 12, Vo 

. O us joi ae Songs 

118 i gels e the“ 1 le 

1 Ten bonne Gould are their Tongues, 

But all their ) oys ate one. 
2 Worthy the. Lamb that <y'd, they 2 2 


To be exalted thus ; 
Woril the 12 0005 bur 70 r. Ne 5 


For f He was s fai! far 


3 Jeſus 18 worth) to receive, 
Honour and Power cyine; 1 0 ; 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, = 
Be, Lori for ever thin | 


et all that 3 Sky, 
| And Air, and Earth, and Seas „„ 

Conſ fre tö lift thy Glories bigh,/ 5 

And ſpeak thine "ndeſy Fmiſe. | d Kb. 


> $424 W} 
5 The whole C eation, el in one, 


TE tk 785 te Th 1 
Of him rhat fits upon rhe rone, 7 Py 
Ando adore ic amb.” 5 — L 


| L.XTIIT. Chriſt's Humiliation * Ex- 
altation, Rev. 5. 12, | 
I "WT: equal Honours ſhall we bring O. 


To thee, O Lordour God, the Lamb, 
When 
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9 75 1. 
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13 2 27 00 68 
8.-J. | Spiritual Songs. 2585 47 
When al the Notes 1 that Angels fing. 

Are far infe rior to thy Name 2 ee 5 Sar | 
, Worthy i is he that once was flain, 5 | 
The Prince of Peace that groan 'd and dy ds, 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and 205 4 =_ 
At his Almighty Father s fide. | 


3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Pre, 1 | 

Who ſtood condemn' d at Pilate 8 Bar: : 
Wiſdom belongs to Alus too, 2 1 
Tho he was cbarg d with Madneſs here... __— 


4 All Riches are his native Right, 8 1 
* Yet he ſuſtain d amazing I Loſs, BY 

To him aſcribe eternal Mis 
Who left his Weakneſs on 2 Sed. 


Honour Immortal muſt be paid. 
, Inſtead of Sca a5 of 8 


While rh mes around his TY 


1 
4 


14 


Anda bri t Ctomh withour 4 Tig oo 
6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, a 
2 bore the Curſe for wretched Men: 8 


ls ſound, his. S ed Nom 
# Ae CR Creature i ew 5 
© HK) oy th Af F 3A! 


1." oAdeptis, 1 faha'y, r; Ve, I 
ä 
d. d'tou 
Bens I® ng 


On Sinners of "re er 8 28 2 
To call them Sons of God 47 


48 Hymn 
** 7 (irpr; N * i 5 B. 0 
2 T is no 8 8 1 . Il nod 
Thales -unkn down, pad 
1 Wortd 1205 not their . Fs 
x everlaſting” Son. 1 


3 e ear * 105 
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& 4 ” F 


How great we mu 
But when & Hoh 2 our 0 . re, . 
We Mall be Ute out Heaq. | 3 Vit; 


ls 2d: 35 + 4} Or: 


4 A Ho e ſo much di divine, + | 
Fel well end dure, I 4 
15 Purge our Souls from, Senſe and n 2 
As Chriſt the Lord I n 
1 12 1 mo; 34 1 
; Vin oy FyHEEAE x Love. 2316 £f in 11 4 0 
Send down, thy Spi Irit Ie! a 4% os L. 
To reſt upon "my" Heart. mach my 4 
6 We would no longer lye 
ike Be banane e py he's 
My Taich Mall, Abba Patt er, wa — 
. And thou the Kindred own. 


LXV. The Kin 17 22 of the 15 


3 the doms of of our ord: 


„ O Th N 7 JEEP 3 NN 


11. 15. Ke 


I LE T,. 55 Sey md 12275 found Nee 


outs be he thro! all 
Kings 29 mo be erp 8d Accords 
Give up your re ay to * 


— 2 > fp, Ps _ — ce. 2 nA'. 


Al. 


ws. 45 
a 13011 #/ 
12755 5n 9 * 
an, ert to come: 77 
2 th 18 pb nice was lain, 
725 ever Ii ive, 7 Oh ever reign. ro _ 
3 The atig ry E Niatigns fret and Tor, | 
That they can {lay the Saints no more; 
On Wings of Vengeance Jugs. our, 1 r 
To pay the Tong A rrears o f Blood. x 
4 Now mull the rifing Dead a pear, £ 
N ow the deciũ ve Sentence hear; 
Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite Reward. 


LXVI. Chitilt the Ning at B Table; 
Sol. Song 1. a 3 45 3. 125 23s 
17. $29. 


LET n embrace my Soul, and prove 
Mine Intereſt in bis heavenly Love 

The Voice that tells me, Thou art mine, 

Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine. 


On Thee th anoiat ing Spirit came 


reads the Savo 5 th 
The Bf of Gladneſ, and of e 


Draws Virgin Souls to meet wy Face. | 


, allure me by th Charẽ·m s 
by 178 Soul ſhall fly ti * ter maſons, frail) 
'/' I Ouriwandring Feet thy Favours: bing 
* the fair — of the King 
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50 Hymns =" B. 1 


06 Wander and Pleaſure 1 tunes. our Voice, 


— — 


Ser Nr thy Praiſes, and our Joys: op 
2 fo ps this Love of thine 
Beycn te afte of richeſt Wine. = 


5 Tho'in our ſelves deform'd. we are, 7 
And black as Kedar * . | 
Yet when we put th 3 on 
Fair ds the Courts of Senn. 


100 > 


Ls While at his Table fits the King, © 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing 
Our Grãces are our beft Perfume, x. 
And breathe, like Spikenard round the ! 

wn. 


7 As Myrrh new bleedin from e T e, 

Such is à dying Chi x ne * 2 

And while he mates m Soul his Guell, 
My Boſom, Lord, ſhal be thy Reſt. 


85 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 
| with thy Courts on I pes 
{here werwait until thy Los 
"Raiſe us to nobler Seats ve. 


LxVII. ny rg 1 556 1 'Paſt — 
Chrift 4 One 0 Homes 
Soũg 1. 7. rods per t F 


i OJ »} L3{)4 
TO whom my 8 * N me 
All. earthly Fg and earthly Love, * 
Tell. me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Whos doth thy fweereft Paſthro'grow' ene 


2 Whe 


( a. 


* 
> 


Ic Spiritual has C1: 
Where is the Shadow of that Rock, 
That from the. Sun defends thy Flock ? 

Fain wou 2 I feed among thy Sheep, 


Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


Why ſhould, thy Bride appear like one 
That turus afide to Paths unknown? 
My conſtant Feet. would never rove, . 


Would never ſeek another Lare. Mag: Fe : 


51 
The Footſtepe $ of thy Flock I fee: :.-.: 
Thy ee Paſtures here they dez; 
A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 
Bought with thy Wounds, „ Gtoans, 


41 1171 $37) Te 
cars, 
34 Ott eg 1.7116 ii 


is Jeargh Fleſh he makes my Food, 
184 me drink his richeſt Blood; 


Here to these Hills my Soul wilb code, 
Till my. Beloved lead me home, J \ 


„ (XVITE. "hd Banger of Love," 59. 
> 5 7 23 | | 
| Seng 64 15 27 37 47 675 7. 1 
þ hold the "Roſe of Sharoy here, 
I The Lillywhich. rhe Vallies bears: 
Behold Tree, of L. Life, that. iyes an 
frefhilng Fruit, 2nd beating Leaves,.., 
monglt the, Thorne Lillies/ſhine z, /- 
\mongf wild dy tba noble Vine; 
o in mine. Eyes 1 5e 
mi dſt: Thopſan fad 6 eager 21 ala * 
| zaun is cgoling Shade I. ſa t,; 
o ſhiel, mae DIS 0 6 . 


16 } bat 
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nt 
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5² Im, nn B. 
Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 
To feed my Eyes and pleaſe ni Taſte. 
[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 
Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace, 
He ſaw me faint; and o'er my Head 
The Banner-of his Love he ſpread. 
5 With me, and generous Wine, 
He chears this ſinking Heart of mine; 
And epening his own- Heart to me, 
He how his Thoughts, how kind they be.) 
46 O never let my Lord depart, _ 


— 


[1 


Lye down. and reſt upon my Heart; 
ITcharge my Sins not once to move 
Nor {ty, nor wake, nor grieve my Love, 


and ſeeking ber Compuny. ; 50 
Song 2. 8, 9, 10, 11 129.1 3. 


1 TEE Voice of my. Beloyed founds FF. 
Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds + 
O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


2 Now thro' the Vall of Fleſh fee, 


1 

4 

, 

1 

| L 
With Eyesof Love he looks at me; | 4 
Now in the Goſpel's cteareſt Glaſs 7 
He ſhows'the Beauticsvf his Face: © » 
Gently he draws my Heart along,” If 7 
5 Both with bie Baauftdt and kis TongueY 'T 
Riſe, faith' my Lord; make baſte away, 
-No mortal Joys are wort h thy ſtay. 9191. 
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4 


e.) 


e. xx. Chriſt irviting, and the Church 
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ids, 


f, F My Dove; "who billet in the Rock, 


ue 


fs. 1. Spiritual, Songs. 57 


5. Th! Tarmortal Vine of 10 7 Root, 5 


Thy Voice to me ſourdt ever Feet hos 


e Jewiſh uintry State gone, 3 
1 Mi its are d. the Sring comes on, 
The ſacted Tarte. Dove we hear 
proclaim the New, the joyful” Year. ws 


Bloſſoms and buds, and gives hey Fruit. 
Lo, we are come to taite the Wine: | 'aF 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 1 
5 And when we hear our Jeſus fay, | 
Riſe up, my Love, make haſte away? 


Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind. 


auſt the Lrvitat im; l ol. | 
Song 2. 14, 16, 17. * 6 
HS the Redeemer from on high _ 

Sweetly invites his Favourites << ; 


From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt. 
He pently ſpeaks, and calls us gut. K 


Thine Heart almoſt with Gow broke, 85 


up thy Fear, ed 
Lf . wine Ear: Ws \__J | 


My Graces in thy Count nance met; 
Tho' the vain World thy Face de eſþiſe, 
'Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes, 


Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives 
The Hope thine 8 gives: * | 
3 


1 mn and _ B. 
To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe -. 
The; Voice Gf Layer, 4 of Praiſe.] 


[5 Jam my Love's, 2 be. ie mine; 
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paflions j joyn, 

Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, Fs 

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord. 


d My Soul to Paſtures fair he legte To 
Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds; 
Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes a are e 3 
Waſh'd in his Blood) is his Delight. 


7 Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee, 
Thine Eyes to ume: ward ot ten turd, Ml « 
. | Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn... 
8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green, 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin; 
Nor Guilt, nor 8 lyide - i 
8 My Love, Ty -Saviopr m my gen : | 


ILXXI. Tp bis 2197; (42.071 4 


9 5 TIA 
and brought to the Char ch; Sol 
Song 3. Dy: BH A 5 W. 


Pren I (6k 1 <by Ni 0 
10 en e my 808 ern . 


Jeſus, my P58 80 80 eli zt; 
With warm Dekte-and Feateſs Thokg ht f 
I ſeek him oft, but find him not. 


2 Then I ariſe and Tekrgh. the Street, i 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet; 

Lask the Watchmen e the Night, 3 
pere did yon fe _ So — ? 7 
oT 5 e 
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B. . 5 kun Sang. 


; Sometimi 'S 1 nd hirm 1 in my Ws 

* Diredted y a heav enly Ray : 
L lep. ei te eb BY" F. 

And hold 54 faſt in mine Sbg. 45 


[4 bring him to my Mother“ 8 home, 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come, 
To Sion s ſacred Chambers, where 94 
My Soul frſt drew the vital Air. 2155 


5 He gives e there his 8 1 
Pierc'd for my Sake with ding Smart; 

I give my Soul to him, and there 0. 

Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhate. 1 


"Þ \ charge you all, ye earthly Toys, 15 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour fo. depart. 


LXXIL. The Corbnetion' of Chritt, f 
4nd Ef} pouſals- LY the Canned; ; Sol- 
Song 3. 2. 


I D#g* ters of Sou 2385 bebold 
e Crown of Honour and of Gold, 


Which the glad Church with Joys unknown 1 


Plac'd on t the Head of Solomon.” in 


2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting 1 
Accept the Tribute Which we bring; 
Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown, 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 


5 Let every Act of Worſhip be | # ** 
Like c our Eſpouſals, TAY: to Thee; 
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B. I. 


We firſt receiy'd 415 ge of Love. 


4 The Gladneſs of t happy Day, 4 
Our A earts woule with it to ſtay, 
Nor let our Faith forſake its Bold, 

Nor Comfort fink, nor ] Love grow cold. 


„ Each following Minute 4s.it flies, 
Increaſe thy Prajſe, Se ble gur Joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing th IN Name 

At the great Supper of the La 


O that the Months e 2 
And bring that Corgnation Day! 
The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne 
With all his F ather's Glories on. | 


| LXXIIL. The Charches Beauty in 
the Eyer of Chriſt; Sol. Song 4. 

e 4 15 10, 11 7,9, 8. 

1 IND is the 8 peek ok hr ur Ld, 

Affection ſounds i in every 


2 thou art Farr, my Laue, he c Jag - 
Not the, Young! Doves bave ſweeter rand \ | 


Ca Swrer.oze thy Lips. thy pleafues Loire 
Salutes mine Ear with, ſecret: Joys, 


2 N hs. * 


No Spice ſo much gel; g the Smell, 
Nor Mill nor Honey taſte ſo. well. 1 


3 Thou, art all Fair, my Bride, to me, 
1 will bebold no Spot in thee. 
What might A ove performs, 
$ on Worms! 5 
4 Defil'd 


And puts a Comeline 


* 


* 


I. B. K eee 575 
4 Defi led and doathſom as we arc if 
of makes us White, and calls us Fair i 
Adorns us with that heavenly Dreſs, 
His Graces, and his Righteouſneſs, - 


5 My Sifter- aud \ my Spouſe, he cries, 
Bound to my Heart by various Ties, 


Thy powerful Love my Heart detains 
In ſtrong Delight and 1 ing Chains. 


6 He calls me from Leopard's Den, p 
From this wild World of Beaſts and Men, . 1 | 
To Sion where his Glories are; 1 
Not Lebanon i Is Half fo fair. 


7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow ty Plaine, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my ſtay, 
When Chr!ſ# i Te my Soul away. 


LXXIV. The Church the Garden of | 
3 Sol. Song. 4. 12,14, 15.0 

E area Garden mall'd around, 

Choſen and made peculiar Ground ʒ 


A Hitle Spot, inclos d by Grace, 
Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs. 


2 Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand 
Planted by God the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Son flow, 
To make the young Plantation grow. 


3 Awake, O heavenly Wind, and come, 
8 on this Garden of Perfume; BY 
| D 5 * 
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Spieit Divine; deſcend and breathe' 0 
A gracious Gale on, Plants beneath“ 


4 Make our beſt Spices flow abroad * 4 
To entertain our Saviour Gt: ³ 
And Faith, and Love, arid: Joy. apprar; 
And every Grace be active here?? erer 


| [5 Let my Beloved come and taſle . . 
His pleaſant Fruits at his own el. 

L come, my Spouſe, I rome, he cries, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes, 5 


6 Our Lord into his Gazden ines, . ol 
Well pleas'd to ſmell, our poor Perfuries, 
And calls us to a Feaſt divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wise. 

| 7 Ea of the Tree of Life, my Friend, 8 
Fo The o he of Life my ſends; 
Tour Taſte ſball all my Dainties 85 5 27 15 5 
ö We drink abundance of my Love. 91545 
ls Jeſus, we will frequene thy Board, 
And ſing the Bounties of our Lords 
But the rich Food on which we lie 
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i xv. The Deſeription of Chriſt the 
_ Beloved; Sol. 9608.55 e 11, 
12, 14, 15, 16. 5 


"HE wond' ring World ack 9 * 
== Why I ſhou d love my Jeſus ſos = 
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Demands more Praiſe! man — can 
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B. "oo Seifen S Woe. * 9 * 0 
"has are by F Charms, lay they, . above 
The Obje os of a1 mortal Love? Bi 
2 Yes, my Beloved, to my Gig 
Shews a {weet Mixture, + Red ad we. h 
All Human Beauties, 4 vine, Hu! 
In my Beloved meet an "ſhine... Weir 
z White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 5? 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of Thon ſand Fairs: 7 7 xy : 
: A Sun among te en Thouſand Stars. ; a 2 


ro His Head tlie Knef'C Gold excels, - "a 
There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells; 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thofe Temple, once beſet with Tho. 


Jompaſſions in his Heart are found 
' Har by the Si; 12; of tis Found 3 : oy 
His ſacted Side no more ſhall bear © | 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear 1 
[s His Hands are fairer to behold - , 
Than Diamonds,ſet in Rings of Gold; £5 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree 3 
Were nail d, ald torn, and bled for me. 4 1 
7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees," 4 | 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies, 3 
Now on the Throne of his Command 
His Legs like Marble Pillars Rand * 
[8 His Eyes are Ma; ſly an Love, th 7; 4 
The Eagle Ns x wit the This,” 4 
No more ſhalt trickling Sorrows roll 


Fey thoſe dear Windows of his Soul. 1 © 
9 His 1 
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60 Hye wy RI 


His Countenance more Graceful 18 
| _ L ebayon witly all its 1 1. 


IXXVI. Chrif FR in aan 


1, 2, 3712. 
„Wäre 8 
What Beauties in 205 E Nack dwell : 5 
Where he is gong, th boy ln 0 know, 
That they may ſeek. and love him too. j 
2 My beſt Beloved keeps his Throne 
On Hills of Light, | in Worlds unknown; . 
But he deſcends, and ſhows his Face 
In the young Gardens of his ONS: ö 


| Iz In Vineyards planted by his Hand, 
Where fruitful Trees in order ſtand; 45 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 


| Where Lillies ſhow their * ipotlele Heads. 


4 He has reh my warmeſt Lore, 
No earthly Charms my Soul can move: 
I have a Manſi on in his Heart, 7 


Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make us part. * 


9. His Mouth that pour'dout long Complaints, | 
Now ſmiles, and chears Gs | 


but viſits. n n N . 8 


A bear * tell | 


[5 He 


pk $ eie Songs. ha 

[5 He takes my Soul © er Po z ware, - 11 he 
And ſhows me where. his 'G! Ties ar 

No Charjot of Amizadib tt 
The heavenly Rapture can deetibe. 


1411 ſcribe. 
6. O may my Spirit daily riſe | 
On Wings of. Veedel ve the Skies, 
Till Dearb ſhall make my laſh er 
To l for ever with my Loved, Kal 


wt 4 * 


LXXVII. The Love of Cart 10 the 
Church, in bis Language to 

Proviſions for her; Jol. 

55 65 9. 12, 5 | , 


Now. in the” Galleries, 25 1 2 
Appears the pg, an thus hg lays, Þ© 

How' Tal J in To; be 1 £ 3% 

My. Love bow pleaſant fir Do 557 1 


2 Kind is thy Langua See Lotd. 
There's heavenly race in every Wort : 2 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wind. 


; Such wond'rous 'Love awakes the W 
Of Saints that were al moſt aſfeep, © 
To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And mak es our cold Affe tions flame. 


| Theſe are the J oys he lets. us ko- “d 7 
In Fields and Vit below i fg, | f 
Gives us 'a Reliſh his 1 „„ 
But 2 his nobleſt Ka abb 4 9 


5 In 


TY 


1 RG 1 5 
62 5 . ms and 2 1 


#4 _ oe 4 * 1 79420 2 
5 In 8 ras he Gas W 10 bn!“ 
An higher En Rept Waity 4 * 


0 


4 75 WI 3 1 N. IF? 


5 J 
eee b 185 
| vets from ergel 
wen 1255 rok jargon $5 
On = beloved Lord he leans. wy F. 18 7 


2 Berth the Spouſe, of Chriſt our God, 
th, the Treaſures of his Blood: 
A dee Ree Requeſt and her Coy plaint _ 
25 but the Voice of every Saint. 
4 O let my Name i ingraven ſland, 8 
« Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand: 
e Seal me upon thine Arm; and wear 
= That Ple ge of Love far ever there. 


* Stron er than Death thy Love i 18 known, 
« * « Which. Floods of Wrath, could never 
(drown; 


« And Hell and. Earth i in yain combine 
10 quench a Fire ſo much divine. | 


« But Tam Jealous of t wy Heart, ©. | 
Leſt it ſhould once from thee =; x 3 
Then let thy Name be w vell impreft 
As. a fair Signet on my Breaſt. a 10 q 
6 Ti 


—— 


B E. 5 ina. io 
hor tba r 
STALE Fats and D 0 0 au? 
« Thy.Cdunt'mnce were e — 7108 
« And e — herr from me. 
0 „Belove ſte away j 
pat at bs Hbars 1 thy ne 122 
& 45 like a youthful Hart or Roe 
er e. Sith gra: 6 on 
i 4 
XXX. 4 ger Hm; Plalm 


Wig 9 & 751 Wa T 


'O'D of the Morning, at whoſe Vic 
The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 


To run his Journey through the gli . 
From the ambers of the Za! 2 1 
The Circuit Elin Race begins, 


And without Wearmeſs or Reſt 
Round the — Earth he kiss and ſhinbs, 


O like the Sun may 1 fulfill Ir 14.5 15 
Ih. appointed Dutt s of the Day, 
n, With ready Mind and active Wi 'Y 3; 11 . 
er March on and keep my heavenly Way.” 
5 But 1 ſhall rove and'loſe the Race, * 
II God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear ear, 
And 76/6 up.the inthis World's wild. Mane, 
ro follow every wand'ring Stat. 


erd, thy Comniands are clean aud "dots 
lnlightning our beclouded wer 


Til WE © 


And likea->Giant'dotlrrejoice”: *: 02 2 Bf 


30.4 10 


All my Defires 
Are bel and cold, 


EL 


LXXX. fs man 125 Pla 
e 56. . 5 


i Tuvs DR 


C Il | Se Evening. { 


And:1 


While well 
Their watch 


My God i 


Ed 


Beneath the Shac 
Cs Taich in his Name forbids: 5 

O may thy Pteſenee ne er —_ 04 

And in che eier me hear 
The Loye and Kindneſs of thy: es 


p freſh Memoria 
8-2 = 5 my. Time bas run to:-waite, - 
''3 perhaps am near my Home; 
But he dene my Follies paſt, 
He gives me Strength for p29 cane 
5 1 lay my Body doum 40 fee 1 
Peace is the Pillow for 21 


wa Sys 


e. 
E Give me thj . mp Guyde, .* 
And — me to thy liſs; 

d Hopes Peg 3 


.compar'd with this. 


iotdivor E All Poon 


r. 


the 0 has led me . 
18 Power 5 my — 


of his e 


D 


nted 
. 0 


4 In vain the Sons of:Eatrth' or Hell: 421% 
Tell me a Thou ſand tri gh tſul Things, 


Safety makes me en 


of his Wiogs. 


14 


B. I. Spiritual, Sans. 68 | 

6 Thus whenthe Nightof Death ſhall come, 
My Fleſh. all reſt beneath the Ground, D 
And wait thy Voice to ou emy Tomb | 
With ſweet e in the Sound. 1 


K 


IXXXT. oft Song for Haig , i 

Evening ;. Lam. ; 3. 23. If. 4=7. "wh 
3s ti HAST mut Jai £3 2 * 

M God, how endleſs is .thy- Lore? - 
Thy Gifts are A Evening new. 

And 11 7 Mercies from above 0 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. . _ 171 El 
Thou ſpread the | Curtains of the Night,, I 

Great C ruardian of m Neeping: Howes - 

Th Sovereign Word reflores the Light, 38 

And quickens all my drowzy , 7 


; I yield m my Powers to thy Command, 
C 


| Nr. ee I conſecra Dye 3 | 
„ papemnil Ale g ROW hae Has * 4 
| Deen Petperya e R 


IXXXII. God far above Creates ; — #4 
27 Man vain' eee 4 h. 8 A 9 


„ 21. 1 } 03,1100 5 5 7 ST 


H A LLthevileRace of ple h and Blood 

Contend with their Creator, 1205 
"av Shall mortal Worms RG ae to be bf 
More 112 Wife, 12 Tab, ch . 


j Iz ” * 


= ms a B. I 

2 Behold, he by his Truft in none 
Of. all the Spirits tcund his Throne; 
'Their Nat res, when ce pa eich His 
Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wile. 


3 But how much meaner Thin af fe they 
2 ring Hom Duſt, 'a ell in Clay! 
57 he Tigger of. y Wrath, 
aint and WT» like the Met. 
4 Via Nt ut o ay, from Day to far 
We'die 5 Thouſands in thy Sight ; > 
Bury'd it Daft whole Narlene ty, 4 
Like a 5 ee Vanity. — 


5"Atini þ ity Power," ic. Thee We 
f 


: / 


111 


are we ! How G olſoch n 
" gow "he ore. the Sens g of ry ſhall dare x 
With an eternal God colhpate.” 2 a 


{ 


LEFT: tt ot 


IXXXIII. e ions du Dea ? 
4 —— de Job 5. 6 * 
7, 8. 


mn E AN XA. e ie 
L | NP T from: the 0 Affliction grows, IIS. 
4 Nor Troubles riſe by Chance; f 
; Yet we are born to Cares and Woes, * 
| 2 a, fad Inheritance, 72 


J. 


6 


As Sparks break out from burning Coal: F 7 


4 IPs fill are vppards born; 4 
EF is rooted in our Souls, 1510 ” 
And Man grows up to mourn. 


- 


* 


28 

B. 1 | Spiritual Song J. * 

3 Let with my God i rein my Cauſe, |, 
Aid traft his promis'd Sete; . 
MW He rites me by his fell Lao Th. i 

f Love a an Righteoutnels,. : 
W 4 Not all the Pains that &er 1 bore 1 
| Shalt fpoil my future Peace,” 
For Death and Hell can do no r 5 
Than hat my Father pleaſ. 


LXXXIV. Salvatinh;” Kibtbeouſueſs, 


and Strength. in Chrif; ; 1 45. 
21 rr. ei brociker} 21 
| Den WAY It Sui an . 
1 ber ſpeaks; let Ihad hear, WAS 
Let all the Eargh rejoice and fear, 5 
While God's eternal Son proclaims..: 


His Sovereign Nogours ar his. Names. 
1 : © I am the Laſt, and: I the Firſt. 51 


6 © The Spione ae thi By 


4. Ther dee de pretends to . 


afid Sal vation tog. * co I 0 £ 
, Is“ Ye that in Shades of Darknefe Amel, 
> i 1 on 5 bo | 
| oy OR V. 1 10 ant, 5 
« Light; Life, god HeaV de 
1H © by m. eee have ſ — Ta 
= Nor hall the Word in vain return; 


© To me ſhall'all Things bend the Knee, | | 
And every Tongue ſhall ſwear to my 


* ki 
8 7 5 ao 1 4 
| '- +0 OW $5 60 In 1 1 


72 * 


33 


dC 


e Hunt and, B. I. 
„ ©In me lone ſhall Mev-canfeſs "INFRA 
4 «Ly r. 97 7 rh apd en 
« Bu Fn 46 dare del ey fe 3H 
3B I'clothe Kr With ternet Shaw 
| 6 © In me the Lord ſhall all the _” | 
4 Of Hrael from their Sins be reed, 
And by their: ſhining Graces: Prove 
„Their Int. reſt in. ] pard ning oye. 


„ IXXXV. The Cane. 


x PHE Lord/onhigh dts > 
His Godhead from his Throne; 


Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
By which d auill he nνũ nt 8 N. | 
| 2 V , 4 32.1 F 
ÞB Ts -Da#hne aud Dore . 
fen, the Bordbrs of the Pi 1 YC 


— it rut EI * = i? 


I & ol} a 
| ""/Pheir thankful Tevgues al 
| Our RighteouPieſs and. Strength a foun 8 18 
il Ther, thi Lord, a. Po | 
4 In Thee ſhaft! Get, ra: 182 00 3; 


3 Sinners ſha? heap thy) Sound 


3 And ſee their Guilt forgiy'n; © Th 5 
God will pronoumce the Sinners 0. - 33 
And . e to N = 


$$ 3. ** 5» « 4« #2 Þ a erg . 
. * : 6 oz 9 7 + 2 

* a * a” 4 $-+ f 4+ 4 bd 4&2 wt #-* . 1 

L | : 2 


EL L Spiuual dn. 


XXV I Gu! HolyyFuſt} uſt, bud KT | 
' vortign ;" Joh 9 8 


H OW ſhould the Sons af * 8 Race 
Be pute before theix God ?:] 
If he eln tþ bteouſneſs 1 5 

We fall beneath; is Rol. LIN 


2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 5 
I'll make no niore Preten ee 
Not one 2 Thouſand Fan'ts 10 9 
Can bear a Defence dau ot” = 
3 Strong is his Arm, hag ett det: 1 
What vain Prefumers dare 21 
Againſt their Maker's Hand eoriſe 0 be 4 
Or tempt th' une qual War? 
[4 Mountains by ki Aliphty-Weikde ba. 
| From xheir old Seats are torn,j 40 477 a 
He ſhakes the Earth from Sourh, to. art. 
And all her Pillars mour n 
5 He bids the Sun forbear'toriſe; r 
Th obedient Sun bird, ; Sk; 
His Hand withSackclos denhe ies, 
And ſeals up ab een e * 112. 5 q | 
6 He walks upon the ſtorhy genf 
Flies on thei flormy Winc) 25 
There's none can trace his . ws : 


Or his dark TY find. ] 


Xxx IXXXVII. 


=o Kent N B. I. 


LXXXVII. Gd dwells, with be 
1516 - and Penit ent; me 57 
15, 1 


1 Tube che high-and WARS Ond, 
it upon my holy Throne, 

« My Name is God, I divell on High, 

« Dwell.inmyiown Eternity, . oT | [2 
2 But I defcend to Worlds beiows 
On Earth I havea'Manfion too, 

« The humble Spirit and contrite 9 

| © Is an Abodeatmy Delight. ,; 
bg << The humble Soul my Wirdsrevide, 

« ] bid the mourning Sinner lire, Ange, 
Heal all the broken Hearts I find,. 
And eaſe. the Sorrows of the Mind.. 55 


4 When I-conterid a ainſt their Sin, 
155 make chem know Gäbe tire ee been; 
But ſhould my Wrath for'ever ſmoke, 
Their Souls would ſink — my 
: r *£28301707 aus 1G91b9d _ 

5 045 ch g Grace beni "a 
Left — 22 it; an Ade! 
Thus ſhall, pur, better T oughts approve 
The Met ods af chy chaft ning Lore, 

8 r WV evorhiow zi $5513 9 200M 2919467 1 
| 0 bad z oll 50 J Aisb A 4 2h 
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RR 1 LXXXVIII. © 


1 


Nin. Life the Day of Grace 
and Hope,; Epcleſ. 9. 4 5, 6, 10. 


I L. F E is the Time. to ſerve the Lorg, . . ih; 
The Time t' inſure the great Reward; nl 
And while the Lamp holds out to burn 1 
The vileſt Sinner may: return. o a 
(2 Life is the Hour that God has gion b 1 1 
To ſcape from Hell and fly to Heav'n 5 We 


" pirit =; S. G 71 "* N b 


t5 


If he Dayof Gra Grace, and Mortals may . 


Secure tl e Bleſſi ings of the Day. {1 | |. 

; The Laving:know:that:they. muſt die, L 1 

" Bur all the Dead forgotten lye 1 : Je 

Their Memory and their ene is gone, =_ 

Alike gnknowing and unknown. us 
[4 Their Hatred and their Lanes ke, ve. 


aveno Sl re. in fe "a © lone 0:2 
Bees the Cine Faced e 7 2 1 | 
Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, | 
My Hands with all your Might,parſue,, - {nn 
Since no Deyice,. por Work is found, = 
Nor Faith, ner Hope, beneath th , the Ground. | ma 
There are no Acts of Pardon Pat wh" 


- Their Enyy buried 1 in 4 1 1 | | | | 
They - 
1 


In the cold Grave, to which we bafle; 
But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair, 
Reign iu Eterna Silence 1 


* 4 i | 
Sth waht to 22041! An 7 21 0, ö 1 | un 
AB 4 


60 Jie 's, 


EE : 24 


2 
wo; 


bo 


* bd” 


E Sons of KAnn Vain aud y guns. : 

| © Indulge. Heck, Eyes, 1 , Your 
; 31 39D Qt Gul 1 ue 
Taſte the Delights your Soutedrfite, r 
And give a lodſe to all your Fire. 


» Purſue tlie Pleaſures you defign, (Wine 
And chear your Hearts with KT and 
Injoy the Day of Mirth'; but Know 
Tae isa DN of! Judgment too. 

3 God from on high beholds your Tho glt 
” His" Bodk rerords your ſecret Faults; 
The Works uf Darkneſe you have done, 
Muſt all N before the 88 un. 


4 The Vene ce to dur Fo lies que (chro- 
* Should” rike your Mete with 'error 
How wilt ye ffand befbre his Face, 

Or anſwer fur his injurd 3 tt 

5 Alinizhty God; turn off their Eyes 

Fro #hele'alluring Vanities ; {gp 
Ad er cke Thunder of thy 1 
erer ir Souls to fea the Pe 


181 dez. The dene | 


a T5 
- 4 as * — 
3 LD 


| 1 L the Joung Tribes of Adam riſe, 
3 1 thro! all Nature rove, 4 


x 


4 


] 
1 
[ 
\ 
1 
1 


| B + © Splvitmal- Songs. | 
Fulfit the Wiſhes of their Eyes 
And taſte the Joys they love. | 
„ They give a looſe to wild Deſires; 
But let the Sinners know. 
The ſtrict Account that God requires 
. all the Works they do. EAT oo 1 
The Judge prepares his Throne on bigh 5 
, f The frighred Earth and Seas I 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 


. How ſhall I. bear that 9 8 N 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt? 
1 give all mortal Joys away - 
To be for ever bleſt. 


XCI. Advice to Yaaeh: 0&1 014 Age | 
and Death in an unconverted State; 4 
Eccleſ. 12. , 7. Iſa. 65. 20. | 


N OW in the Heat of youthful Blood 
Remember your Creator God,” 

Behold, the Months come haſt ning on. 

When you ſhall ſay, My Joys are gone... 


: Behold, the aged Sinner goes, 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, 5 
Down to the Regions of the N 
With endleſs Curſes on his Head. 


The Duſt returns to Duſt again, 
The Soul in Arden of Pain aur 1.4 


74 Amn. and B. I. 
Aſcends to God, not there to dwell, 
But hears her Denz, and finks to Hell. 


4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name, 
Teach me to know how'frail I am ; 
And when my Soul muſt hence 1 remove, 
Give. me a Manſion i in ry * 5 


XCIL Chriſt the W. 2 of Gd: 
Prov. 8. 1, oa od 5 — 


1 8 HALL. Wiſdom c cry aloud,” 5 
And not her Speech be heatd? 2 
The Voice of God's eternal Word, 
DPDteſerves it no Regard? 


« 1, was his chief.Delight, 
raked His everlaſting Son, 
2 SW the firſt of all his Works 
F Creation was begun, einen 
1 [ 3 ee Before the fly ing Clouds, EN . 


„ Before the ſolid Land. « 
40 Wan the Fields, before the F loods, is 
„% dwelt at his Right Hand. « ] 

4 © When he adorn'd the Skies, he I 

« And built tkem, I was there, #8 
To order where the Sun ſhould riſe, B 


And marſhal every Star. 


5 6 When he pour'd out the Sea, | 
« And ſpread the flowing Deep, 
« ] gave the Flood a firm Decree © 


“In its own Bounds to keep. 
7 be US 


MIA S Piritual Songs. 
6 ec: Open the empty Air 


c «My buſy Thoughts at firſt TT 
On their Salvation ran, 
it E'er Sin was bern, or Adam's Dutt © 
«+ Was faſhion'd to a Man- 
$ © Then come reteive my Gre, 
« Ye Children, and be wiſe, + - | 


Happy the Man that keeps my Ways; 
«© Phe Man that ſhuns them dies; ** 


54 blob 34019 


. 
<4 * 1100 


reſſted; Prov. 8. 34 —36. 


H Us aich the "Wiſdom of the Lord, 

« BlefFisthe Manthat hears my Word, 8 
2 Keeps: daily Watch beſore nvy Gates, 
And at my Feer for Merey waits: 


4 The Soul that ſeeks me fflall obtain 
Immortal Wealth apd heavenly Gain; . 
Immortil Life: is lris Reward; 

Life, and the:Favagr of the Lord. 


But the vile Wretch that flies from me | 
' Dotly his:own Soul an Injury; 

Fools that againſt my Grace rebel 

8 n aud love che Road to Hell. 
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01 dere ba Feu en II.; 2 2 * 
1 Wie oy, IL. ſaw the Manſion 
Ze 1 he Sons of ten feld dee dell. 


* 
A 0 : 


* — 
. 
1 


CIII. Chriſt, a - Wiſdom, obeyd or 
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XCIV. Juſtification by. Faith, not by 
Works: Or, The Law: condemns, 
Grace juflifies ; Rom. 3. 19 — 22, 
4 I VAIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
Ona theirown Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Adios Guile. , 
2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths 
Without a murm'ring Word, 


And the whole Race of Adam ſtand þ 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 In vain we aſk God's righteous Law 

. To juſtify us now, 5 I 
Since to convince and to condemn . 
ls all the Law can doo. 

4 Jeſus, how glorious is thy Grace, 
When in thy Name we truſt! I 


Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs | 
That makes the Sinner Juſt. 


KCV. Regeneration; John 1. 13. 1 
3% Ge. 

1 N O all the outward Forms on Eart 

Nor Rites that God has giy'n, Ne 

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth A 

Can raiſe a Soul to Heavin. 


2 The Sovereign Will of God alone 
__ Creates us Heirs of Grace; 


* | 


B. J. 5 Spiritual Fong 
Born in the Image of his Son 
A ors pecuhar Race:. — 


The Spirit like ſome heavenl: W 
5 Blows db the Sons of Nee ind 


| New-models all the carnal Mind; a 6 


And forms the Man afreſh.- 


Our quickned Souls awake, and riſe, 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On beavenly Things we fix our Eyes, 

And Praiſe implengosr Breath. 


XCVI. Election excludes Buaftng ; 
Es Cor. 1. 26—31. TT 


I RU T few among the carnal” wiſe,” | 
But few of noble Race 
Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, + 
Almighty King of Grace. ni bolt 
He takes the Men of meaneſt Name * 
For Sens and Heirs f God ;;᷑ ' + 
And thus he pours abuodant Shame 
On honourable Blood. 


; He calls the Fobl, and Want; bit Kew 
The Myſt'ries of his Grace, 


To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low 
And alt ins Pride abt @ þ 


Nature has all,its-Glories loſt. ,. - 
When. brought before his Throne ; * 

No Fleſh ſhall. in his Preſence hoaſt... 

But in the Lord aer. 8 
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XCVII. Chriſt oar "Wiſdom, Righte. 
3 ICY. if 3 i. 1 N 55 11 «(90 1 : 
# NUry'din Shadows of the Night 


a We lye till Chft reſtores the Light; 
” Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
2 Qur guilty Souls are drown'd' in Tears 
Till his atoning Blood appears, 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 


J Our very Frame. is mix' d- th Sin 
His 95 — el 1 dean 'P 
Such. Viytue — i Suff zings flow, © 
At rn and pardon too. | * J. 

4 Jeſas behelds where Satan reigns, ö 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 3 
He ra the e e ene breaks 
The Iron, Bapyage.fiom bur Meoky..: 

5 Poor elpleſi; Worms in chee poff᷑ſs, 


Thon art Phr Mighty W e e 
Give our hols {elves © Lords 10 hee 


3 e bs the Night, |} - 
AE""That hangs upon gur Efes, 
Pill Chrift ith His k. viving igh TI 
q Over our Souts ariſe ? 
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B. Spiritual Songs. | 
2 Our guilty Spirits dread - 1 
To meet the Wrath of Bene 
But in his Righteouſneſs array * 
We ſee our Sins förgiv n. 


3 Unholy and Pate 18 TS 
Are all 2 ts and 8 
His Hands infected ought cure 3 
With ſagctifying Grace. 
4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree _ - 
To hold our Souls in van 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, ce 
And breaks the curſed; Chain. 
5 Lord, we adore thy Ways b 
Too brioþ us near to God, 
Thy Sovereign Bower, thy een Graz, 
And thine, Ang, Blood. 


XCIX: Stones. made Children of Fo 


braham: Or, Grace no? Comveyed i 1 


by religious Parents; 3 Mar. 3.9. 


we rf their Birth and Blood, 
ie rom a pious Race; 
(Their Fathers now with God.) 
2 He fre = the Caves of Farth and Hell 
Can take the hardeft Stones, 
"and fill the Houſe of Abrabam well 
With en ener Sens. 122 


47 
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I V. AIN are the Hopes that Rebels Place 1 | | 


3 Such wond'rous Pow'r deth he poſſeſs 
Wbo form'd our mortal Frame, 5 
Who call'd the World from Emptineſs, 

The World obey'd and came. , 


C. Believe and be faved; John 3. 
FT 55 


1 N OT to condemn the Sons of Men 
Did Chriſt, the Sow of God, appear: ( 
No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, A 
No flaming Sword, nor 'Thunder there. 0 
2 2 Such was the Piry of our God, 

He lov'd the Race of Man ſo. wel}, 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 
Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell. 2 


3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word, 
Tiruſt in his mighty Name, and live; 

A Thouſand Joys his Lips afford, 
Kis Hands a Thouſgnd Bleſlings give. Yr. 
| 4 Bur V dente and, Dotungtinn Hes 
On Rebels who refule the Grace; i 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, 
Ihe hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place. T4 


Cl. J% is Heaven for a repenting 
1 Staner ; Luke 15. 7, 10. 


[ 
; 
78 i \ 
VO candeſcribe the Joys that riſe, Iſs 
'2 W Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe, 4 

I 


Pony 


= To ſee a Prodigal return, 
* To ſeean Heir of Glory born? 7 


5 


th. 
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2 With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his eternal, Love; 
The Son with Joy looks down and 7 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. 555 


3 The Spirit takes Delight to view. 
The holy Soul he form d anew; . 
1 Saints and Angels joyn to ſing 
he gro ing Empire of cheir King. 


CI. The' Beatituder; ; Mat: 5. 3 i. 2). 


RL ES Pate the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Em e and Poverty; I 
Preaſures of 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in in Heav'n. ] 


[2 Bleſt are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart x 4 * 
The Blood of Chriſt divinely flows 


A healing Balm for all Wake Woes - 
f Bleſt are Mee who. tand afar 
From Ba eb who, Noiſe and Wars. 


God will 4243] their happy State, 
And plead their Cauſe; agatnit the Great: ] 


[4 Bleft-are the Souls that irſt for ner 4 
Hunger and long for Rig 1 1 uſneſy, A 
ec 


They: ſhall be well ſup 
With living Streams an- Ming 4 Brend T: 


[5 Bleſt are the Men whoſe Bowel s move 
And melt with S; ymp. and LOG | 
From Chrift the es 1 they; o 9 28 * 
bike Sympathy and 


ove in. a 
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ce ta them are gir'n a 
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82 nn ad" B. 1 
[s Bleſt ire ths Pure; whole Heart is elean 
From the debling Powers of Sin, 

Wich endleſs P leaſure they walk ee 
A God of fpòtleſo Purity. | 


[7 Bleſt are the Men of of pe eaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growin {RY 
They ſhall be call'd rhe Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sone of God the God of Peace. 


Blekars the Sufferers who partaki 
A (4 f Pain and Shame for 9. 8 1 


Their Souls ſhall triumph inthe Lord; 
Glory and Joy are. their Reward] i p 


| CIIT. Nr wg ” the Goſpel; 


M not a fham'd to 550 my Lord, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, 
* Maintain the Honour of his Word. 8 
1 he Glory pu Ctof z. Y4 
2 God; know his Na cel _ 
if e ee is afl 7 Truſt; Ry = 
Nor will he put ul t 534 dies, | 
+ Nor let my Tope | ( 
3 Firm as his Throne hi je tj and, 
nd; Re eau [feb 
What I've comtiiitted te l Hd ande, 8 
Fl Tull the decifive Hour. * A anc 
4 Then wilt heowtin 1 1 worthleſs Nie \ 
Befbre His'Fae & 4 
And in He new al 0 B 


0 2 . Þ 
Appoiftt buy 80 e 850 
1 _ ö cv. 


1. See., Songs. 


CIV. 4 Stare 7 Nativre 4d Grace; 4 
1 Cor. 6. 10, 11. 1 


I NOT the Malicious, or Profane, 
The Wanton, or the Proud, 

Nor Thieres, nor Sland? rers, ſhall fc 

The Kingdom of our God. 


2 Surprizing Grace And ſuch were we 
By Nature, and b Sin, 
Heirs of immortal Miſery 
Unholy and iced. > 


; But we are waſh'd in ſun? Blood, 
Were pardon'd thro” his Name 7 


And the good Spirit of our God. , ... 
Has ſanctify our Frame. NA F DJ 


” 


4 O fot a perſ6vering Power 1 
To keep thy juſt Commands! _ 
We would'defile our Mette no more, 
No more poflute our Hands. 


CV. Heaven inviſible 1 : 
I wipe 9 17 9 2105 21. en 


> 
* 


E 
atd,.. 


Nes 5 Laure nor e Reaſon k Enden 

| What Joys the Patlier has repar d 
8 For thoſe that love tlie r 
1: Hot the good Spitit of the Lok U 
Reveals a. Heay" n to come „ yr | 
BE 


IV. 


F 


F 5. He keeps the Father's Book of Life, 


4 | ci. Dead to Sin 5 5 Croſs F 


85 Al. IC. B. F. 
The Beams of Glory in his Word 
Allure and guide us home. 


4 Pure are the Joys above the Sky;. 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lip nor envious Eye. 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 


4; Thoſe hely Gates for ever. bar. 6 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; 8 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 

But Foll'wers of the Lamb. 


There all their Names are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall frive | 
"OF tread the heay of Ground. . 


C 

Chriſt ; Rom. 1 1 6. 4 

f 0 2 B 

I GHALL we 20.9 ans” ar” 7 

fl Becauſe thy Grace . | FH, 
"I Or crucify the Lord again, $h 
And open all his Wounds?, T! 

2 Forbid it mighty Gd. 7 RE H 

Nor let it e'er be ſaid, 3 BT Re 

That we whoſe Sins are cruci 5d, An 
Should raiſe them from the Deada An 

3 We will be Slaves no more, Lo 
Since Chriſt has made us free, Bu 

Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs, . He 


"0 bought our Liberty, Ane 


CVILY + 


II. 


B. L 
CVIL. The: Eelland Rug of Manu. 


— h o'er the Pow ra below. 


833 


Or, Chriſt and Satan at Eumity; 
Gen. 3. 1, 15 17. Gal. 4 4. Col. 
2. % . 


Eceiv d by ſubtle 1 of Hell. 
Adam our Head, our Father fell, 
When Satan in the Serpent hid, 
Propos'd the Fruit that God forbid. 


; Death was the Threatning Death begin 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man; 
His unborn Race receivd the. Wo * 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground NR: F 


; But Satan found a worſe Reward ;. 
Thus faith the Vengeance of the” Lord, A 
Let everlaſting Hatred be =P, 
Betwixt tbe Wantan's Std. and They, 1 74 
The Woman's K It be S 

He ſball: dęſtroy eee donc, ” l 
Shall break 4 Had, and only, feel. up I 
Thy Malice raging at bi Fees +/+ Burt of © if 
; He ſpake; ; and bid four Thouſand Years A 
Roll on; at length his Son appears 44 | 
Angels wich Joy deſcend. to Barth, M. 
And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth. 


Lo, by the Sons of Hell he die a 
But as he hung 'twixt Earth and Skies, 
He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, 1 0 


— 


CVIII. 


* # 
"yp 1 | | ; & F ; "* * % 
* 1 P * by C 
$6 Im and © B. I. 


om. Chr a, aden dee 
We 1 Pet Keg. lin } 2 
O with our mortal Eyes g 
Have we beheld the Lord, 


Jet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
And love him in his Word. . ( b 


2 On Earth we want the fight 
Of our Redeenier's Face, | I 
"eh Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts deligte 
To dwell upon thy Grace. 


„Ind when we tafte thy Love, 
bi oys divinel) grow, ” 5 2 
# Un rk 2 


le like thoſe above, a 5 
And Heav'n n below. | 


i | CIX. The value of Chriſt, and 2 
Righteonſweſs 5 Phil. 3. 7, 8, 9. 
N © wore, my God, I boaſt'no more G 

Ot alk the Duties I have done; 7 


I quit the Hopes I held before, 
To truſt the Merits of thy Son: 


= 2 Now forthe Love'Þ beat his Name, 

1 What was my Gain I count” 1 ; Loſs, 
My former ide I call ty. arne, 
402 nail⸗ my Glory to his 1 


3 Yes, and T muſt and wilt eſteem 
All TRIO Loſs for ſaf ke 
O may my gouf be foun ip kim; | 
_ And of Fis Righteouſneſs partake? 55 15 
4 


4 The beſt ty e. of my Hands 

„eb dot appear before ti The ;/ 2 
But Faith can anſwer thy. Hemands 

* nie what my Lord has done. 


cx. Death and immadiats G 
1149209 Cr. 


LSE 105] 
. 2.1 535 117 ih 
I 
T Eternal, and ot High, 
And here my Spirit waiting ſands 22 „ 
Till God Malk bid ĩt fl. 20 


: Ws this Prilon'of my Clay )) 


be diffelv/d'and fall, 
Then, O-my Soul; with Joy Pops „% 1 
; Thy hear ly Fathers Call. | 
5; 'Tis He by his Almighty Graee 
That forms thee fitfor Heavy? 5 11 


ry, 5 


Has his on Spirit givn. 


We walk by Fairh of Joys to eo ame | 
Faith lives upon tis Word; 

But while the Body is daf Bone 3; 
We're abſene Rear the Eerd.- O 

Tis pleaſane to believe thy Grace, 181 
But we had rather ſee; ' 

Ve would'be abfent from the Fleſh, 

And preſent, Eord, with Thee. 
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Here is 4 Houſe not made With * | 


And as abearneft of theePlice/ 1; 1 I 


CXL 


p you a 
« —— 2 . = jo — 
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* © — 2 2 
1 DDr 
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% +» otras. 4 


| 8 _Hywns 4s B. JL. 


cxl. Saluation by. Grace; Tins; 


i 115 L 34 | 


Sx, OR R D, we conſeſa our num 'rous Fau- ts, 
eat our Guilt has been .- 
Peli vaip were all o Thoughts, 
| And all our Lives were Sin. 
2: But, O;my Soul, for ever praiſe, 
| For ever love, his Name, Feria. 4 
Who turns thy Feet from dang rous Ways, 
4 Of Folly, Sin, and Shame!" 9 111 
= £3 Tis not by Works of 1 reonſneſs. 1; : 
il Which oun own Hands bays dong; E 
But we are ſav'd by Sovereign Grace | | 
Abounding thro his Son. 1. will 


4 Tis from the Mercy flour God | 
That all nr Hopes begins} +: In 4 
"Tis by the Water anch the Blood. 
Our Souls are waſlu d PIR §in. 1 


5 Tis thro'.the Purchaſe of. his Death, 5 
Who hung upon the Free, i 
The Spirit is ſent downto breathe ., ;- 
uch dry Bones as We. r „ 
6 3 from the Dead we bree H 27 

And juſtify d by Grace; 

We ſhall appear in Glory too, 

And ſee: our Father's Face. 1 ae. 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 89. 
CXI I The Brazen Serpent: or, Looks * 


ing to Jeſus; 3 John, ver. 14—16. 


180 did the Hebrew Prop het raiſe 

The brazen Serpent high, 

The Wounded felt „ 1 Eaſe, 
The Camp forbore to die. 


Look upward in the dying Heur, 
And live, the Prophet cries, 
But Chriſt performs a nobler Cure 


; High on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High on the Heav'ns he reigns: 
Here Sinners by th old Serpent ſtung, | 

Look, and forget their Pains. 8 


When God's own Son is lifted up 
A dying World revives; _ | 

The Nu beholds the glorious Hope, As 
Th exergy. Gentile lives. t es 


XIII. Abraham's Bleſſing 
Gentiles ; Gen. 17. t. Row. EP 8 
Mark 10. I4-. : 

H OW large the Promiſe 1 How Dione, 


LI be a God to. Tee and T. bine, | 
Supplying all their Need: 

The Words of his extenſive Love 

From Age to Age indure'; 

KI > | . 


When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 


: 1 the 4 


To Abnabam and his Seed 1-. ... Ps 


The An Angel of the Coy nant proves, 
als che Hleſſing fure. ; 


3 et amtievt f Faith confirms | + 
To our great athers giv'n; 
He takes young Children to his Arms, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 
Our God, how ichful are his Wa $ ! 
: His Love oY 5 85 the ſ- Na., | N 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots our the 9 Name. 


(4. 


CxIV. The Same; Lom. 11. 16, 17 


51 97 an“ 


F Gen 7 . . 


WI d. Olive 
en too us from the Barren Tree, 


And Fraffs us in the God. 
2 With th, che: ſame. Aleſings Grace endows 


entile 3 the Jew; Ve 


It Pure and Hol e the oor, 


2 


Sach are theBranches , 1 

Th n let the Children of the Saints f 

; He pie to God; 11 
Pour out thy Spirit on "them, Lord, 

And waſh them in thy Blood. M 


; Thus to the Parents and their Seed 
Shall thy Salvation come, T, 

And numerous Houfholds u meet at laft 
In Seen Home. 


: Mn 92 A 03 an 170 
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cxv. Conbitfion of Sin by the Lato; 
Rm. 7. 1. 9, 14; 24. os | 


ORD, how ſecure m Conſcit e was 1 
'L And felt no inward Jabs ence 4 , 
I was alive without the Law, © 
And thodght my Sins were dead.” 
4 My Hop es gf Heav'n were firm and bti gh 
Pur fince the Precept came. 


With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 
1 find how vile Iam. 


3M A Guilt ap TONE final pere. : 
11 'terrjb f aw | 
; and Tufe; 


How PEPE bi . Ju 
Was thine deine Law.“ 
0 a Soul the 709 Ladd: 
8 ins reviv'd ag Nh * 
1 yoked 4 res fil God, | ec. 
All iy Hope wete Im. 7 20 


6 e 1 2 ſold., "7 7 
cannot da che GO would; Mal 


Nor keep my Conſcience clean. 


! 1 5 e 95 


To big Yoke of in Ao ath, = 
iſt And t us redeem t e Slave.” Tre Yr 
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c | CX VI. 


92 Hymns and © I 


CXVI. Lobe to God and our Neigh- 
Bur; Mar. 22. 70. 


Tu ſaith the firſt, the eat Command, 

Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite 
& To love th Maker, and thy God, 
% With utme ok Vigour and Delight. 


2 © Then ſhallthy Neighbour nextin Place 
e Share thine Affections and Eſteem, 
« And let thy Kindneſs te thy ſelf 
« Meaſure and rale thy Love to him. 


3 This is the; Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This did the Prophets preach and prove, 
For want of this the Law is broke, 
And the whole Law's fulfill'd by. Love. 


4 But O how baſe our Paſſi 8 are! 
3 cold our Charity and eal! 
Lord, fill our Souls with RO.” Fire, 


Or we fall ne er perform hy Wh W 


3 cxv II. Ele&jon Sovereign. and Fee 

j TON 21, 22 23,4. 8 

| ent 9999 10. 

[1 Ehols the Potter, and the Clay, | 
B He forms his Veſſels: as be leaſe: 

Such is our God, and ſh are 

The Subjects of his high Decrees.. 


2 Doth not the Workman' $ pow r nd 


O'er all the Maſs ; which Part to chuſe, 
5 3 | Ane 


Bl Spiritual Sg.. 93 
And mould it for à nobler End, ; 
he Gt which, to leave for vile; Uſe * 
not the Sovereign Lord: gn ; ob 
Di enſe his Favours as he will 


id, FRA ſome:to Life, w hile "others die,. 
And yet be juſt and gracious fill? > 


[4 What if to make his Terror knowy, _ 
He lets his Patience long indure, SE * 

ce aug ke vile Rebels ro go on, 
nd ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure? 


E if he means to ſhow his Ge 
' AM his electing Love imploys, 
To mark out ſome of mortal Race, 
0 And form them fit for heavenly Joys 2] 


6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt,  * 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word i! 
Can cruſh a Thouſand Worlds to Duſt? 


But, O my Soul, if Truths ſo bright 
Should dazle and confound thy ſight, 
Yet ſtill his written Will obey, _ 
And wait the great decifive Day. 


$ Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 

And the whole World before his Throne, 

The G1 y, of Terror, ſhall confeſs 
lory of his Righteouſneſs. . 
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Sins againſt the Lau and Goſpel; 
John 1. 17. Heb. 155 3 5, 6. 2 


10. 28, 29. 2 4 bs 


x PHE Law by . 500 27 came, 

But Peace, Und ruth, wn "_ 

Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler "Ap 
Deſcending from above. 


2 Amidſt t e Houſe of Gd 
Their different Works s done ; 3 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, ha 
But cbriſt a faithful Son. 


3 Then to his new Commands 
1 Be ſtrict Obedience paid; 
= O'crall his Father's: Houſe, he n 


The Sovereign and the Head. 5 


4 The Man that durff deſpiſe EL. 
1 The Law that Moſes . | 

& Bchold ! how terribly he dies 7 
Por his preſumptuous Fau' . 


ir But ſorer Vengeance falls wa 5 
On that rebellious Race. 
who hate 1 hear when Jeſus calls, 8 


And dare reſi ſt Kis Grace. 
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CXIX. 
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) cxlx The FI rent 0 * the | 
: Goſpel : 5 1 Cor. 1. 23, 24. 2 Cor. 
; 2. 16. 1 Cor. 3˙ 6,7. ä | | 


— 2 


Cee and his Ciofs' is all our Pho 3 
The Myſteries that'we'ſpeak 
Are Scandal in the u Efteem, 

And Folly to the Greek, 


But Souls enlightned from above 
With Joy receive the Word; 

They ſee What Wiſdom, Power, and Laxe 
 'Shines in their dying Lord. J 


> The vital Savour of his ame 7. 
Reſtores their fainting Breath; 
But Uabelief Helga e ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death. 
Till God diffuſe his Graces down 
Like Showers of heavenly . 
In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 
And Park apy Ge in vain. 
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XX. Faith f Things wiſts Ub | 


11. 1, 3, 8, 10, 


_n T Ki is N brighteſt Exidenco | 
Of been s beyond our. 81 


Breaks thro' e Clouds pferd g gente 
And dwells in heavenly Liglit. 


* | 2 It 


1 cxxI. Children devoted to God: 


96 2 3 B. I. 
Alt ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 

. Brings s diftapt Proſpects home, 
+ ths "Of Things à Thoufand Years ago, 
Or Thouſand Tears to come. 


3 | By Faith we know the Worlds were made 
By God's Almighty Word; _ 
Abraham to unknown 8 led, | 
By Faith obey' d the Lord: 


4 He ſought a City fair and highs | 
Built by th“ eternal Hands; 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we die, 1 
That heav'n'y Building Rants: V 


Gen, 17. 7, 10. Acts 16. 14, 15, 33. 


( For thoſe who praftiſe Infant Baptiſm.) 
I T H U S faith the Mercy of the Lord, 


3 
( 


Mes be a God to thee. ; © 8 
TI bleſs thy num rous Eae, 4d the 
Shall be a Seed for me. # 4 1 
2 Abram believ'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Sons to God; a 
But Water ſeals the Bleſſin #4 now, [> 
44 That once was ſeal'd with Blood. He 
3 Thus Lydia ſanctify' d her Houſe = 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 14 
Thus the beljeviog Jaylor gave 4 
His Houſhold to the Lord. 1% 
4 Thus later Saints, eternal King, 1 


Thine antient Truth embrace; 


8 


B 7 Spititual Songs. 


To thee: their Infant O opting: bring. 
And humbly claim che Grace. u 


* 2%s i Fu 3-4 . 


C XXII. Blowers bivied wie Chi r iſt 
ei Bapeiſm; Nom. 6. 3, 4, Oer . 


6/310: '£4 21:1 i 4 


we -tiot 7 2 * alen ee 
That we are bury'd with the Lord, 


Baptiz d into 101 5 Death, and e 


PR 


1 
1 46 


2 Our Souls receive' Ames Breach; - 
Rais'd from Corraption, Guilt and Death 71 
So from the Grave did Chriſt ariſe, 70 
And lives to God above the Skies. g 
; No more let Sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal\'Fleſk'again ;:'\ 1. 4; 
| The various Luſts we ſery d hefare:. T 
ball * nne vo no more, 


XXIII. The 2 Pro — 
Luke 15. 13 


1 1 57 rhe 19 Wieete 1 oe. 
a kt ha Lp 0 


begs a.Share Fours ſt the Swine 
275 tale ths Hucks they . * [ ; 


| deb} r, he eries. 50 857 
h foreign. Hands, e 
1% Ha er g Hoſe bs large „ 8 
And b oun teaui 8 Þy Hangs,” F474 25 , 


I o 


N eint ** B. I. 
3 TI. ge, And abith a Tpegiie » 1 
* Fall down before bu Fact, e 
Father, Ive done thy Juſtice W 0 | 
J. : No? cxꝝ deſerve thy. Grace: by 7 IX / 
4 Heid, and haitned ch hi «Korn 
To ſeck his Father's Aeg 5 = 
Phe Hather ſaw the Rebel dome, C 0 
Aufl all his Bowels move. 3:1 1 , 
5 He ran, and fell upon his Neck, £424 
Embrac'd and kiſsd his Son 
The Rebel Heart, ish Sorrow oc; 1 
For Follies he had: done. 3 77 7 
1 Take 0 bi Claathr of Shame and Gi, 
(The Father Ser Gb mand) 
Dreſs. him in Saen bine and den, | SA 
+ A Day of Raſtiag Peda, % 200 
Le Minb ade et, 5 
— Son was dead, and lives 7 . 
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SI V, VN 0 «op and Secong, Adam : 
an fs K.. 
| EEP in or u 0 th rone 
” D Our Guilt en By hrs ow * 
Great God, we oh ch und py Name {,_* 
Whence ſprung our Nature ane dur Shan T 1. 
He ] 


2 Adam the Sinner : At bu. Falk. | 
— like a Ns ſeiz'd us all; F. 
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A thouſand newborn Ba W224 mY * — | 
4361 ' 1 


By fatal Union to theit 


z But whiltt our Spirits ge ich 8 

* Bekold the Tee of t r. % 
We ſing the Honours 0 FT EG TR 
That ſent x6 ſave, our ruin f bd 


neee a: BA 
4 We fing thine e ever: "EY 70 


Wha join'd our Nature to his 8 8 


Adam the Second from Fc . at 
Raiſes the Rains of th t - = 


[5 By the 175 wh 10 1 4 
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The Roth of Ages e rl. 


| Yet theſweet Streains that from him 
3 - Aftend- us all che 'Deſare thao of 10 Fs 


Cer: 1s hea Way ? He lea | 
The Path is! bg in Li 4 Gag, =O N 


There would'l walk-with 112 and Zeal 
Till I. arrire at Mol Hill 1 
Cra Is he 4 Dobr? 141 enter ann 
Behold the Paſtures large and green; 3 | 
A Paradiſe divinely fair 7 
None but! the Shep have freedom ithere. ] 
£13 Ig he de dA Eorner-Ston 1 5 15 
For Men 770 f ild 1 oe nes ares ? 
I'll make him iny Foundation. too, 
3 0 Plots of Hell 3 10 


20 addre Hz 5 1 
begs 3 enten 1 jeſty anch Pute - » the 

And ſtill to cem aly Place * 5 
oy Wheneer I pray I turn 170 _ Jo. | 
4 £15 Is he a 'Stgr o He break s'th Wh a 
19 ” ah Piercing the Shades Wich ein 7 77 a 
T know his Nlories from zfar 1 
I know .ithe: Bright, the Moradng-Star.] 

16. Is he à Sun? His Beams are Grac 
L His Courft 18 765 el 
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Nations ręjoyc when be Appears g 
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T7 O let me clita. th e High Skies 


arkne $ never riſe ! 
There 


Where'S: tors and 


B. I Spinibua)': Pig 
There he diſplays: his Pow' 2 abroad. 
And Sh ines, and Reigus ch Incarhate Gul. ] 


$ Nor Earth, nor Sea nor Sun, nor Sthre, | 
Nor Heav'n his full elemblanze bears ; ; 
His Beauties we can never trace, "4/2 + 
Till we behold : him Face to ace! 1 
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XLVII. The Names ani? "Ti tles' of 
Chriſt, from ſeveral Scriptarer.” - 


7 T8 from the Trenfüres of his Word 
I barrow Titles far 1 Lord 7 

Nor Art, vor 79 gan Jupply 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. -: 

Bright Image of che Father's Face, 
Shining with undimimſh'd Rays ; 
Th'Eternal God's Eternal 1 
The Heir, and Partner of his Phone? 


The King of Kings, the Lord maſt 8280 
Writes his own Name upon his Thi 6 
He wears a Garment dipt in Blood, 
ht; And breaks the Nations with his: Rod. 


i & Where Grace can neither melt K 14 | 
| The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love, 


Awakes his Wrath without b Les | 
And 5udad's Lion tears 725 Prey. 


But when DA OrKs cpfper <A 
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I Light of he 2 125 15 Mony 
e! Nor bears the gers in vain.) . vo 
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6 Wirk tender Pity in bis Heart - 1513 FP 
© He asthe;Mediator's Part; le 34 
AFriend and Brother he pra vn "IN 
And well "fulgls- the Names he wears, 


7 At length the Judge: his Thrane aſcends, 
Divides the Rebels from His:Ediends, : ;' 


And Saints in full Fruition prove 
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oy YW/trhlchoarful Vote I ng“! 
The Tides uf my Lord, | 

And borrow. all the' Namen L 1 igif. 

Of Honour Ton his Word gee! % 


Nature an — 1 r _ 31 * Anne 

Can ne'er ſupply > {gre WY | 

25 jent Forms 15 bu „11 11 ( 991! 
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B. I. Spinus . 
His Name is ca d 
The Word of Goa | 
He rules the Beth | 
With Iron Rod. 
4 Where Promiſes and Grace 
* Cam neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents 
The Injuries of his Love; 
Awakes his Wrath 
Without delay, 
As Lions roar 


And tear the. Prey. 


; But when for Works of Peace, 


The great Redeemer comes, 
What entle Characters, 
What Titles he aſſumes? 
Light of the World, | 
And Life of Men; 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe Names in vain. 


6 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanuel's Heart, 
When he deſcends te act 
A Mediator” $ Fart. 

He is a Friend 
And Brother too; . 
Divinely kind, 


Divinely true. | 
At lengt Vow Lord the Jucge 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 


From Favourites 2 Friends.” 
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Then ſhall the Saints 
Compleatly prove 

The Heights and Depths | 
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B. 


CxIIX. The Offices of Chriſt, from 


/ everal | Scripture 5. 2 


1 Jin all the Names of Ye and — I 
That ever Men or Angels bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 


Or ſet Immanuels Glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending Ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 


C3 The Angel of the Cov'nant ſtands 
With his Commiſſion in his Hands, 


Sent from his Father's milder T 


To make the great Salvation known. 


[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name; 
By Thee the foyful Tidings came, 


Of Wrath —_— of Sins forgiv'n, 
u'd, and Peace with Heavy". 


T5; My bright Example, and my Guide, 
(5 15 walking near thy fide 


Of Hell ſub 


1 would 
O let me never run aſtray, 


Nor follow the forbidden Way ) 


#6 1 love my Shepherd, he ſhall ke 


My wand' ring Soul among his 
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Surety” iderrakes in y Cauſe; Sp « & 
vere is Father 8 Tbrol⸗ en Laws 3 
Behold 15 Soul at freedom ſet;, 
My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. 
$ s my Great High-PRrizft: has dyd. [ 
[ ſeek no Sacrifice beſi de: 
His Blood did once for all atone,  - 
And now it pleads before the Throne.] . 


9 My Advocate appears on high, _ 
The Fat her lays his Thunder byj; 
Not all that Earth or Hell can fay 
Shall turn my Father's Heart away.] 
o My Lord, my Congu ror, and my King, 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fing ; 
Thine i is the Vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful Subjec at thy Feet.] 


1 Aſpire, my Soul, to ns Deeds, 
; Ihe Captain of Salvation leads; 

March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho? Death and Hell obſtruct the Way.] 


(unknown 
Should Death, aud Bell, and Powers 
ut all their Forms of Miſchief on, 
ſhall be ſafe; for Chr: N diſp plays 
vation in more Soverei ien Ways . 
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Lo CALLE #1 23 $ 
1 Jin all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 


That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bor: 
To ſpeak his'Worthz* 5) 74 
Too mean to-fet tn 
My Saviour forth. © 
2 But O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with Joy 17115 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He Ver [ 1, 


[3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes, 
And Pardons in his Hands: 

Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. ] 


[4 Great Prophet of my God, 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name ; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came ; 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, ” 


| Of Hell —_— 

And Peace with! Heav? * 

ʒ Be thou my Connſellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide 
And thro” this Deſart Laar 
Still keep me near thy fide. 
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O let my Feet FR 
Ne'er run aftfays 17 + © Oh 0 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 1075 
The crooked Way iT. e e Th 
(6 I love my Shepherd $ Voice, CEL? | 
His watehful Eyes ſhall keep 
My wand' _ Soul- among . Ys 10 | 
The thouſands ot bis Nee Ty? $8380 Te 


14955 3 * 1 | 
He feeds his Flöck, : | 48 | a 8 


He calls their Names; 
His Boſom bears #33 5 


The tender Lambs.] = 


[7 To this dear Surety's Ha | 
Will I commit m , OO 
He anſwers and fulfflss 5 5 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold my Sui 
At Freedom fet' ! WU: £3 f $43 033450 
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No Sacrifice beſide. 2150 
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His pow'rful Blood 
: Did once atone ; ; ; 1 44 
| And now it leads 25 
k Before the Thrbae. Ju. 
My Advrcate appears 
er my ee, 
The Father bows his Ear, 
And lays his Thunder os | 
Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay, ' 55 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away.] EO 
[10 My Dear Al Almighty 3 re org v1 
"3 Con Ju ror, my Kang, oo 


y Scepter, and chy Sword, | 13} 9H 
Thy. reignin Grace Lung, 22 31 

Thine is the Pow'r; 50 Not 7 

/r 0 © OY RO ROT 

In willing Bonds nent 2 „* 24 

Before thy Bens Li Sicteeno® 1 11. 


[11 Now let my Soul ar 1 lf 
And tread the Tempter es, s: 
My Captain leads me ſortngn 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 52 


A feeble Saint Hir 119400 Ul 
Shall win the Day, pt FRY 15 90 3 
Tho? Death, and Hel! 
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12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 22 
And Powers of Hell unmka wn 


4 | Put 
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Put their, moſt dreadful Forms 
5 Oak and Miſchief on; 5 
be ſafe, ,. 
1 or bt Che diſplays * © | 
Superior Power 
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4 Song of Praiſe to God ay 
Great- Bri itain. 


F Ature with all her Pow rs ſhall fing 

God the Creator 8 the King 4 
Al r nor Skies, 

1 5 bs oy” N (nor Seas 


6 5 Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 9 


C2 Be- 


1. IL Spiritual Songs. 


phs that: fit near his Throne; 


Tage your Harp 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound, 


; All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force and on his Name, 


r 0 


We fing his Honours, and our Joys. J 

[4 To him be ſacred all we have 
From the yo Met ung Cradle to the Grave: 
Our Lips is loud Wonders tell, 
And _ ry. Wand: a Miracle. 

[5 This Northern Iſle, our Native Land, 
Lies ſafe in God th'Almighty's Hand: : 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 

And wear the captivating Chain. 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſh Throne, 


And makes it gracious like his-own, 1% 


5 Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind. T: 


7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes hi _— 
To him that thunders thro' t e Sky, 
m And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 


[8 Pillars of laſting Braſs. pee 
Ng The Triumphs of th' Eternal Name « $- 
: Y While trembling Nations read from far 
„The Honours of the God of War.! 


9 Thus let our flaming Zeal imploy 


3e- | Our leftelt Thoughts and joudelf Songs : | 


Britain, 


wh * G 5 
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(+ Dag to. make his Glories known, = | 


s high, and Tos ie 


_ with our Souls and with our Voice 
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% ane aud, Bl IL. 


Britain ounce wirh uarmeſt Juve 
Hauen Rom: ten — 7 > i 


10 Yet, mighty God, our feeblk Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that A eis mie | 
F aint hs the ys andre erte @ 


#553 - 5 3-0 'to Alic, 


IL. The Death of a Sener. 


7 MY? Thoughts by awful $abjects roll 
Damnation and the Dead; 
What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul 
Upon a dying Bed. 
2 Lingring about rheſe mortal Shores 15 
She makes a long Delay, : 
Till like æ Flbod with HF 1 orce 
Death ſweeps the Wretch away: 


; Then, ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends ; 
Down to the fiery Coaſt, 
Amongſt abominable Fiends, 


Her ſelf a frightful' Ghoſt. 


4 There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lye, a 
And Darkneſs makes their Chains; 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry : 
Jet wait for fiercer Pains. _ 


I; Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 
U For their old Guilt atones, | 
Nor the Compaſſions of a God 

Shall nn to their Groans. | 


p 6 Amazing 


IE Spiiitaal Sbg. 
6 Amazing t Grace, that kept, my Breath, 
Nor bid my \Soulcrediovey © * 
Till I had learn'd my. Saviour's Death, 
And well inſur'd His Love! 3 E 


111. The Death and Beriaf e a Soft. . lil 


IV 42112 


WIr. do we mourn departing Friends ? 
Or ſhake:at Death's Alarms? 
'Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends * -* 


To call them to his Arms. 
: Are we not tending upward too 
As faftas'Time-can move? 
Nor would we wiſh the Mertz more low. 


To keep us from our Love. 


; Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? * 72 
There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay,” 
And left a long Perfume. 
The Graves of all his Saints he Dleſt 
And ſoftned my % Bed : 


Where ſhould'the ng Members rel 600 
But with the dyiag Head. 


5 Thence, he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way.; 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall = 
At the great Riſing Day. 


| Then let the laſt loud Trumpet a 
And bid our Kindred e | 
Awake ye Nations, under Ground; 
Le Saints, aſcend the Skies. 
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[| Salvation inthe Croſs. 
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Cre at thy Croſs, my dying God, 
I lay my Soul beneath thy Love, 
Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood, 
" Feſt, nor ſhall it e'er remove. 
2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay | 
With Rage Lightning jn their Eyes, 
Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, ; 
Should Hell with all its Legions riſe, 
3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie; 
RNeſolv'd (for that's my laſt. Defence) 
_ If I muſt periſh, there to die. 
7, But peaks my Lord, and calm my Fear ; 
Am I not ſafe beneath-thy Shade? 
Thy Vengeance will net frike me here, 
| Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. 
5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, : 

And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aim. 
Heoſanna to my dying God. 
And my beſt Honours to his Name. 


V. Losging to Praiſe Chriſt better.: 

_ | WH (roll \ 
= z FT Ord, when my Thoughts with Wonde 

0 Oer the ſharp Sorrows of thy Soul ; 

And read my Maker's broken Laws 
Repair d and honour d by thy Croſs. 
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2 When I behold Death, Hell, and sin; 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine, 
And ſee the Man that groan'dand dy d. 
Sit Glorious by his Father's de. 


My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above. 
I'm wing'd with Faith; and fir'd with Love: 
Fain would I reach eternal Things, 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel fings. © 
But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains: 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
„ Muſt fall below thy Victeries. 
JH Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 1 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 17 
Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on hig 
To joyn the Songs above the Sky. 13 
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1 QQNCE more, my Soul, the rifin Day” 11 
On Coiptes thy waking Eyes, wy . 1. 
ce more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay "JM 
To him that rolls the ies. WAY 


m | Nat unto Night his Name repeats, 
"AY The Day renews the Sound. 3 
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| Wide as the Heaven on which he fits 
ol To turn the Seaſons round. 


3 'Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame, 1 3 
My: Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe// .. | 
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ere © III 
ſy: | Bins mould) rouze his Wrath fore, 
Abd yet this Wrath delays. = 


On a poor Worm thy Power might tread, 
w = could ne er withiland. Fro 
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6: Dear Got: fer alt 975 Aran be ble, 
Whilſt Lenjoy the Light, © 
Then:ſhall:my Sun in Stiles decline, 
| And bring a Fre Night. 


VIE on Evening "wu 


- Cy nd Sov'rei gn, Son 
Dr yas "8 $07 
4 Am RO erings of my Tongue 

To reach the boftybki es: £ S | 
BY ht 85120 the Eres ers of the Day 5. 
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1 | | Thy-Mercyrtobd prepar-J % 5 ty 

10 3 Perpetual Bleſfng ftom above 5 * 
Wepa the. around, r 

But O how ftw Returns N Gh. 98 
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Wet have Hddße For him that dpd e 
11 To ſave my wretched Soul? , 
| - How - 
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How are paddy eee 1% % 1207 
Faſt as ny. Minh 2668 rell! 


Lord, With"tis 10 0 7 5 Heart of i mine 

SG thy dear flee, 

And to thy Gtace my Te 1 8. 3 
To be retiew!d by thee.” nhl ng 940 


08 
6 Sprinkled affe h ith pard'n I 
I lay me Jobs rell, . fg, Blood 
As in th' Embraces of my Gods. 3 1} 
Or on oy Saviour's Breaſt; LE 
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VIII. of * for 12 or 
” Evening, | S 2 


des with a cheartit Sound, 
To God's apholdjng Hand., 
Ten Thouſand Snares attend us us Foun "Py 49 


And yet ſecure we ande "ard BA 


TRE 
That was a moſt 5 amazing Stor 77 


That rais'd us with a 
And every Day and every RD ec e 
We lean upon the Lerck. n 

The Evening reſts out Wes FM } 

And Angels guard the Rodin; ;; ðͤ 
We. wake, I b adio ohe Bed 1788 ons 
That was not made. our Tomb. 1 
es The rifing 8 Morning cjn can't ifure 0 rt2 l — g ; ® | 4 9 


That we ſhall End' the Day, 6 0˙—¹ 
For Death ſtünds readyiat the Powe 
. To ſeize'our ae ill ie 
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"2 Dur Brew gabe by. sin 1 
| 8 revengin ging La „ 


Wen thy Grace, Immortal . 6 
In every Gaſp we draw. 


6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light . 

Our Joy and Safety; brings; 

Our feeble Fleſh lyes ſafe at Night t 
Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


IK. Godly Sorrow. arifing. ths: the 
ET Suffering f Chriſt. 5 


1 ALA AS! and ad my Leier 1 

=_ And did my Sovereign die? 

Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For fuch a Worm as I? 


4 


bn nee in its . i 
* all expos d to Wrath divine, 
The glorious: Sufferer ſtood ?] ) 


| gh 4 3 nit for Crimes chat 1 had done 
{| 1 l the Tree? 
18 5 Grace unknown! 1 
= Wiel be cyond degree? os 
4 wen ay the Ca in Darkneſs hide, 
When G 33 59771 Maker 47 5 
Q ml A 
For Man, the, Creatures Sin. 
Thus might I hide my bluſking Fave 
8 | While bis dear Croſs/ appears, 
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B. II. Spiritual. Song 
Diſſolve m i ps in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


6 But mo s of Grief can ne er repay - 
The Debt of Love I owe; 


Here, Lord, I give my ſelf , 
Tis wp chat can do. 


arting with Carnal * Joys. . ; 


P 14 6 1444111 


1 1 Y Soul forſakes her vain Delight; 
And bids the World farewel,. + 

Baſe as the Dirt beneath m all. Feet, 

And miſchieyous ac Hell. -... -. 
;No] lon i[l:Lask,your 3 5 85 4 
Ee your Fiendſhipgn more; 

Abe Happineſs that La lk ERP 

Lyes not yithin your Fower. 
I nothing round ehnfocious Bard, 


L ts my lar 
fo boundle 355 . e k AE 


My nobl er ene 2d ot 
From! in 2 s ref 17 95 . | 


1 chear r i me bak + | 
Th" 3 Ruler of the Sphere \ 
Bri en SI the e us. 1 

hos 18 Oden u E: Bo, A; by 'Y 1 
To make our Bliſs — 2 i 4 
Had I the Pinions of + Dose "I 
* the heawnly Roal 5 41 
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There fits my Saviour dreſt in 1. 
And Ka Dy ſmiling. God- 


9 The. Sathe.. | 


7 Send the Joys of Farth awa ay, 
Away ye Tempters of the ind, 


Falſe as 'the imooth-deceuful Sea, 3 
And empty as t e "whiltli mg Wind. 

2 Your Streams were floating me along 
Down to the Gulf of black Deſpair, 
And whilſt I Hſten'd to your Song, 4 
Your Streams had &enconvey'd: me there. 


3 Lord, I adite thy marthleſs' Gizce; - 


That ward me of that dark Abyſs, 
That drew me from thoſe treacherous Sear 7 - 
And bid me ſrek fuperior Bliſs, | ; 
4 Now tothe Kipling Realme above 
I ſtreteb my Handy and glance 8 Hy 
O for the Piitons of a Dave, | XI 
To bear nit to the upper Skies!” c 
5 There frem x the Boſom of my G04 | I 
Le ns of 11 2 Pleaſare ll, 
e would f Az "py 5 last Abode, | 18 
And drown 58 8 we of my 8 
973056 51! 130 297 Ls LIFTS * 4 Le 
XII. Chriſt & the Cub en Ar 
| Levitieal Prieſthoog.” © f 
1 Fro allies 40 57 en G Ma 
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Spiritus Songs. 
80 — the Shadows and the Stars 


. IL. 


Before che rifly Dawn.” 14121001 3; 1 
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2 No ſmbakin Swe t Ib 7770 100 
Nor 44 Bullock flain; 5 7 . 
Incenſe and Spice of coftly Names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Aaron muſt ſt lay his Roel. away, 45 
His Mitre 210 his tink 
When Goc pimlelf 4 + down whe | { 
The Off ring: and the Prieſt. 


4 He took our mortal Fleſti'to ſhow 

| The Wonders of his Lore. 
Bor- u he paid: his fe below." C VIAL 
And prays fop:uaahove. y; 


„Faber, ;he1cTiees forgive thein e KF 1. 
| For J. Py, if-bave dy. d 2g, 
And then: ſhows: has 2579 Pa. WI 
4 And p eads, bis w 1 bo. 


Pop, ror onin I. 2 
iſſo Fe 


World. 4 4 {ary 2 21 115 4 Þ: J. 22 FHP Bu 


8 ING to e 
Thberbordthhktreär ditiii s ſtately Ftàme, 
Let halßſ affe Nations Iſounfl his! Laibe! 21 
And Lands unknawi rephat his Name. 


He form' dhe Saas, and form id the Hills, 
Made ever on and ever Duſty! al 
Nature an „with al E he WIir dla 
And puſh'd them ante Motimi fifl. L 1 
* X 3 Now; 1 * 
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140 Sn, and. B II. 
3 Now from his high Imperial Throne 
le looks far down upon the Spheres, 
. He Pigs the unis OrÞs roll o - _ 
And rou nd he turns oyr haſty Years.. 


4 Thug ſhall this moving Engine laſt 
Till all his Saints are gather d in, 
Then for the Trum pets dreadful Blaſt 
To ſhake it all; to, [ uſt again! ,, 


5 Yet when ihe Sound hall. tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
Saints,, Jou may lift your joyful Eyes 


* . * 


if There's a new Heayen and Earth for you. 
XIV. The Lord.: Day Or, La 
= in Ordnance," "if 
1 WW Etene' feet Day ef Reſt - 
1 — — Lord atſſe; 
Welecme l. Leaſt; 541 bn 
And theſe 


i 7 : Je 4:5 iq 2 44 
=_ 555 5 - 
4 Fer SIS. 


A 


Dy ge bs © 


e we At, an 
And love, and praiſe, and rende * 4 


=_ 3 One Diyianddd: tePhce: 0; | - 
| +2 hereimye dar God hath: dani! "I 
14 ſweeter that Ten Thonſardo Days 
Of 'pleaſureable: 8 in.. b 2 
4 My willing Soul would dle 
85 1 — br TY 25 
Aud ſit and Ling her ſelf, be ie | 
4 8 everla ing Bliſs. 2£13 5 Way? 7 2 


B. II Spiritual, S.. 14 WE 


Delight in Worſhip. 
FAR from my Thoughts, vain World, be 
Let my religious Hours alone: (gone, 

* Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee, 
I wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 
And kindles with a pure Defire : 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, | 
And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love. 


[z The Trees of Life Immortal Rand 

In flouri ſning Rows at thy Right Hand, 

And in ſweet Murmurs by their fide 
Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide. 


4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 

And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
Bring down a Taſte of Fruit Divine, 
And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine l] 

5s Bleſt ſus, what delicious Fare! ; 

'How ſweet thy Entertainments are ! 

: Never did Angels taſte above 1 

Redeeming Grace and dying Love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine, WY 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine: —- 

Thou brighteſt,” ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
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10 i KY WAN Say | 
ORD, 8 a Heaven of ſaving Grace, 
Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Pace, 
_ lights our Paſſions to a F lame! 
Lord, how. we love thy charming N. ame. 
8 When I can ſay, My God is mile, 
When I can feel . Glories ſhine, 
I tread the World beneath my Feet, 
And all that Earth calls Good or Great. | 
5 While ſuch a Scene of Sacred Joys: | 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Squls imploys, | 
Hete we could fit, and gaze nya „ 
= A long, an everlaſting Day. 
10 Well, we ſhall quickly Pell alle Night 
To the fair Coaſts of ors Light; 


Then ſhall out joyful Senſes rove br 
\ -þ 1 NEE the. Rear cn of Mr: Lon nal 


Cent b3ooet ff (Bliſ, 


TW "There Mall. we drink fall I ea of. 


And pluck new Life from heav'nly, Trees: 
Yet now and, then, dear Lord, beflow, 
A drop ef Heaven on Worms below 

£22 Send Comforts down from thy Kigh Han, 


While: we paſs thro“ this Daren nd, 
And in thy Temple let ys ſee, 


A Glier e of Love, n Thee, 


: f 5 by N 6 * | mY 4 
3 E 4 F * 4 * : X VI J. 
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I Ris aſe my Gout, anfleave the Gri 
Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 
And rouze up every tuneful Sound 0 


To praiſe th*eternal: God. 92 25 
Long e'er the lofty Skies were rea! * 
Jehovab fill'd his Throne; 


Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, | 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


His boundleſs Years ean ne'er ann 
But ſtill maintain their Prime; 
Eternity's his Dwelling Place, ; 15 420 'A 

And Ever is his Time. 10 hu 7 


„While like a Tide our Minutes dos, : "Th 
The preſent and the paſt, „ 
He fills his'own Immortal N 0 W, 949M © 


' 


And ſees our Ages waſte.) . 


The Sea and Sky muſt periſh 00, 
And vaſt Deſtruction come; 

The Creatures, look, how'old they grow, | 
And wait their fiery! Doom! 


Well, let the Sea ſhri 
And Flame melt down the Skies, | 

My God ſhall live an endlefs: Day 8 
When th old Creation dies. ry * 3 
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XVIII. Toe Miniſtry of Angels. 


1 LJ 1GH on a Hill of dazling Light, 
1 The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, 


- Ay => e = Z \ 


{i And Troops of Angels ſtretch'd for flight 
0 Stand waiting round his awful Feet. 
= 2 * Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, go, 
H Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb ; * 
74 + Make baſte, ye Cherubs, down below, 4 
il Sing and proclaim the Saviour come. A 
= 3 {| Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies, 
And thick around Fit ſtands 0 
Anon a heavenly Soldier flies, ) 
And breaks the Chains from Peter's Hands. I 5. 


4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hoſts, 
Wait en thy wand'ring Church below; Bu 
Here we are ſailing to thy Coaſts, 1 
Let Angels be our Convoy too. I 

5 * Are they not all thy Servants, Lord? 

At thy Command they go and come, He 


Wich chearful Haſte obey thy Word, f 
And guard thy Children to their Home. , 3% 
ee ee n . A 
3 a OR n dane 
1. 26. J Luke 2. 13. 2 Kings . 1 O 

S Acts 12.7. *Heb. 1. ult)7 His 


B. . Spiritual Songs. 


XI Our Hui Bodies, and G . 
nr Pre Treſeve, LAY 


BY Oh © T# 


| L T others boaſt how firong they bes 
Nor Death nor Danger fear; 


But we'll confeſs, 0 Lord, to tl 728 
What feeble Things y we are. fi, . 


Fre ſh as the Graſs qur Bodies lind, 
And ar EGS t and Gay "i fin — * 2 
A blaſting Win s oer.t a 
And fades the 2 als avay 4 h 1 
Our Life contains A fear Spriggh, * e 
And dies if on gone: wy 
Strange! that a Har of Thouſand Strin ings 
Should keep in ane 0 long! 


* tis od h + r Fram Ng ; 
Fn peeth TAY 129 70 3 


} - 
ha Be tot Almnigh 1 No I Arik 
That rear'd us Rom the DuRt. 


; He ſpoke, and Ur bree an] Brains J 


all their M tions 7055 RY 2 
Blood, | ke hp herons DOA 
And found the Cs 1740 5 


While we hape reath,« or a onto, 
.1Y Our, Maker we'll. adore; . x 
His Spirit moves our ee 2 vn 55 i7 
'Or they yould breathe rio more: 
nia 07 Dr? 4 945 240}, hee anf 2018 © | 
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XX. ee end Returns: Or, 


3 When my forge gerful Sou renews | 


the Inconſtanc of our Love. 8 


1 K TY 1s my ent ſo far from thee, 
My Gogh © y chief Delight; 
Why are my Hog Its no. tore by v Day 
Wich thes, ao more by Night? „ 


een 


[2 Why ſhould wy fooliſh. Pagions rove? 
Where can fuc 1 h Sweetſte „be, | 
As I have taſted iti thy Love, br : 

As T have found'in thee? 1”. Ces 


The of thy Stade, iel: 


My Heaer ee T capnot be : 
he Relifh e wie TERA a 


4 But Cer one fleetin Hour | is. 
The flatt ring Worl Id'emy 5 as 
Some ſenſul Ri 26.2778 ny ane, 
And to Pollute my Joys. e! . JE 7156 


1531 


[5 Trifles of Nature or of e. 
| With fair deceirful Charme 
Intrude upon my thouphtleſs Heart, 
And thruſt thee from my Arms. 
6 Theo, re; ent and vex my So 1 5 
at I ſhould TeV Mee Te | is * 
1 will thoſe wild Acne roll 

That let a Saviour r go.?. TR 


[7 Sins promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain; 


And I am drown'd in Grief . 


B. H. 8 firitual NG 8 147 ; 


But my dear Lord returns again, | 
He flies to my Relief. 2 


$ Saizing my Soul with: üer 8 1e 
He draws with loving N 


Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes 
And Pardon i in his Hands. : 


{y Wretch that Lam to Wander thus 
Int abaſe of falſe. Delight! 
Let me be faſten d to thy Croſs 
Rather than loſe thy üght. ] 


[10 Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 


And bring mi. Heart to reſt 
r the, dear Centre of my Waka .. 5171 
"7 God, my Saviour's Break) 


l. 1 Soug of Praiſe fa God the 


Redeemer.” | 

8900 = 3 i A 8 8 

ET the old Heuuhens ine their _ 
Of great Diana and of Jove, 

But the ſweet Theme that | moves my 

ls my Redeemer and his Love. (Tongue 

"2 Bebel: a Gd deſcends aud dies 

o ſage my Soul from giping Hell; 

How the black Gulph r Satan: —_—_ | 

[awn'd to receive me when I fell! 


ro drive me down to endleſs Pain! 

ut the Great Son . his Blood, 

Band heav 'nly 9 * mild again. % 
* 4 In. 


* 


low Juſtice frown” d, and 4 nmr flood ; 


"148 - Hymns — . KI 
4 Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 
* To thee be endleſs Honors givn; 1 
= Thy wondrous Name ſhatFbe dg. 
Round the wide Exreh and one ag n. 


XXII. With God 10 terrible Majeſty 


1 Terrible God, that rei igniſf on High, 
How awful is thy thünd'ring Hand! 1 
| Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly! 
| Nor can all Earth or Hell withlland, 


2 This the old Rebel Angels knew, 

| And Satan fell beneath thy Frown: 
Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traytor thro) 5 
And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down. 


z This Som felt, and feels it ill, 
And roars beneath th' eternal Load; 


14 With endleſs Burniugs who; can duell, 4 
11 Or bear the Fury of « God? 

4 4 Fremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, © | | 

ot + Throw down your Arms before his Pros! : 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 5. 


Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down, 


5 And ye, bleſt Saints, that love hirh too, 
7 With: Rev'rence bow before his Name, 
Thus all his heav'nly Servants do: 

_ God is a W and W Flame. 


4 * 
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ut. The Sigh. of God ard Chriſt iſ 
in Heaven. | 


N 
Deged FIT Heavy 8 "fe? 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And U oP. and ear us: ar. above: 
The Reach of thefe inferior Things. 
2 eren beyohd this lower Sky, 
812 Where eternal Ages roll, 


ere ſolid Pleaſures never die, 3 JI. 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul. 


O for ais igkt 4, Pleafng Sight | 
| Fr Of 6er A 1 88500 brone! 


There fits our Saviour crown'd with Ligbt, 
Cloath'd in 4 Body like our own. 


4 1 85 Sai ts 78 ſtand, 151 
bee and F. or him fall; 


nes gracious thro” the Man, 
4. tl Ge them all. . 
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50 what amazing Toysthey feel 17 
n. While to their golden Harps they, bos. 2 
And fit | on ev'ry heay ny Hill 

„ And ſpread the Triumphs of their King. 


When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear 
That I ſhall, mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow amongſt” em there, 
And view 8 — and . and Ws. - 


„ „ 
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XXIV. The Evil of Sin visible i in the 
Fall of Angels and Men. © 


(Skies, 
i W HE N the great Builder arch'd the 
And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 
And every bending Throne ador d. 
2 High in the midſt of all the Throng 


Satan a tall Arch-Angel fat, 
* Amongſt the Morning Stars he ſung 


Till Sin deftroy d his heay' ly. State. 


[3*T'was Sinchathuel'dh from bis Throne, 

Groyeling in Fir 1 the 9 Ro 2 200 
E How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs an, 

Coen of the Morning, from the Kies. ] 

4 And thus our two, firſt Pare 8 Gord. - 
Till Sin geßld the happy Places. 
They loſt their Garden and their God, 
And ruin d all their unborn. Me, 


So ſprun e Pl ues 410 9 er 
3 22 900 ae abroag 


Sin, Niels r. 
e 25 pong 1 2 
6. Tremble, m 18 oY, god Ln pn 


That ſuch a1 d ſeize, 


Fly to y Lord for elief, 
O way en e Gueſt | 


01 it, "Nay o 


ora 


„Job 38. 7. + la. 14+ 12. 


2 7 Then 


en 
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Then to thy Throne, victorious King, 
n Then te e T ul Us 
Ihine. eyerlaſting Arm we ſing, 


For Sin the Monſter bleeds and dies. a 
XXV. Complaining, of ſpiritual + Shth, 


M Awake ke my fluggiſh Soul! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do, 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


2 The ale Ar 5 for one =" th 


Yet we, whe! 8 I — obtain 
How negligent we. liye! 


3 We for whoſe Sake all Nature FRY 5 


And Stars their Courſes move; 
We for whoſe Guard the Ange Bands 
Come fly ing from above; | 


4 We for whom God the Son cams: down, 


And labour'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas 'd with his Blood? 


5 Lord, ſhall we lye ſo fluggiſh flill, | 
And never act our Part??? 

Come, holy Dove, from th heavenly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 


6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
Upward our Souls ſhall rife; 


Wich Hands of Faith and Wings of Loye 


We'll fly. and take the Prize, © 


H 4 XXVI. | 


— 


uts ſhall riſe, 


* drowzy Pawers,. 1 ſleep ve ſo? 
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1 10 RD, we are blind, we Mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright Abode; 
O tis beyond a Creature- Mind. 
To glance a Thought half-way to 9 


2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky. ! 

The great ternal reigns alone, 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fy, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 


3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, - 
And lays beneath his ſacred Feet 
Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes 
Look thro' and chear us from above; 
Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, Wo yet we love. | 


| XVII. 95 ye bim al his Angels; 
Pal. 148. 1 ſs 


1 Gi Q D! 1 ak eternal, awful <= Bog 

That the whole heav nly Army fears, 
That ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears. 15 


2 LikeF Flames of Fire his Servants are, 
AndL ight ſurrounds his Dwelling Place; 
ut, 05 ye fiery Flames, declare 
he brighter C orice of his Face. « 
, 3 Tis 


\ = © 
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Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we 
To-ſpeak ſo infimtea Thing 
But your immortal Eyes ſurvey ” 
The Beauties of your Sov'reign King. 
4 Tell how be ſhews his failing Face; 
And clothes all, Heav'n in bright Array; 
Triumph and Joy run thro! the Place, 
And Songs eternal as the Day 


; Speak (for you feel his burning Love) 


That ſacred Fire:dwells/all above, 

For we on Ratth have loſt the Name. 
[6 Sing of his Powꝰr and Juſtice too, 
That infinite Right Hand of his 

That vanquiſliid Satan and his Crew, 


And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs, ] 


What mi hty Storms of poiſon d Darts 
Were hurl'd uponcthe Rebels there! 
What deadly Jav'lins nail'd their Hearts 


Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair NaA 1 


. 


[8 Shout to your King, you heav'nly Hoſt; 
| You that,bqheld the: ſinking) Eee. 
Firmly ye Rood! when they were loſt; 

Praiſe the rich, Grage that kept ye ſo. ] .. 


* Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies, 


Let.ev'ty diſtant Nation hear; 


And while you fourd-his Jofty; Praiſe; = 


Let humble Mortals bow and fear. 


* 
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XXVII. Death. and 


os 0 Fv0þ down, my Thoughts, that ule to 
(riſe, 


Converſe a while with Death : 


B II. 
101 108 


Eternity. 


Think how a" gaſping Mortal yes, * 


And panes away his Breath. 


O60! 


2 His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down, | 


His Pulſes fait and few 


Then ſpeechleſs with a doleful ? Neely 


He bids the World adien. bg 571 36 


* But, O the Söul that never des! 
At once it leaves the Ca 


Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 


And track its wond'rous Way. 


It mounts triumpbing there, 
Or Devils plunge 
In infinite” Deſpair.” 


And muſt this Soul Wel 
© for ſame Guardian Anger nigh nigh 
To bear ie ſafe above]! 


: 1 6. Iſs, to thy dear faithful Hand 


My naked Soul I truſt, | 
1 Fleſni waits for thy Co 
op! into. 0 


pI 


4, 


4 Upto the Courts where Angels dwell,” 
it down to Hell - 


Ly And muſt my Body faint and die? 


* * 
WM. | 
10 


. 

* 
914 
. . 

* 


19 
Dull. e ** 


n L110 » dt > 4: 
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xXIx. Redem Wits 'by Price 4d 
Power. 


7 ESU, with all thy Saitits abilrs, 


My Tongue would beat her Part, 


Would fund's aloud thy fäving Love, : 
And ſing thy bleeding Heart. 


: Bleſt be the Lamb, my deirelt Lord, 

Who 97 9 me with his Blood, 
And*quench'd 
In his own vital Flood. 


The Lamb that freed my Caprive's Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 

And ſent the Lion down to how! VIS 
Where Hell and Horror 98 9 5 


All Glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never Held LAN | 


While Angels live to now $1440 wine 
Or Saints to feel is Grace. 


22540 10 419 


_ Heavenly on ot: bunt. 5 


\OME; we that Ive the Lud, 
And let our Joys be known; 
ſoin in a Son with ſweet accord, 


And thus fu rround the Ebene. 27 910t8 


„ Ti 
The Sorrows b the Mind „ 
Be baniſh'd om che Place! _ 
eligion never was: Hr 1 7. 


To make our Pleaſures Ieſs.] 


bis Fathers Wegs boon 


1 6 n and. B. II. I 
3 et thoſe refuſe to f ing 
That never knew our God, 1 
But Fav'rites of the heav nly King 

May ſpeak their. Joys abroad. | | 


[4 The God that rules on high, 

And thunders when he pleaſe, #-\ 

That tides upon the ſtormy Sky, 1 
And manages the Seas. 


5. This awful God is ours, 

Our Fa ther and our Love, 
He ſhall ſend, .down bis heay ay. Pow! rs. 15 
o carry us above. 5 


6 There we ſhall ſee his Face, 
Ant never, never fin; 

There from the Rivers of his Grace 

Drink endleſs Pleaſures i in. 

7 Yes, and before we riſe 3 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bult. 

Shsuld conſtant Joys create. 


(FT The. Men of Grace have found 
y begun. La OE EDS 
Cele ial Fruits o al Grab 
From Faith and Hope ay grow. 

9 The Hil of Zion 10 73} 

" Thouſand ran pry Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'oly Fields, - 
Or walk the golden Streets. 2 : 


10 Then ler our 1 1 bound, 


* 


= 


— 


> | 
G aft ao ..Þ oc i f.cqenz. ©. 


We're 


4 
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We're marching, thro! e Ground! 


To fairer Worlds on high. 
XXXI. Chriſt's Profit” make 
Death eaſy. 1 


1 W H Y. ſhould we ſtart and fear to a die? 
| What tim'rous Worms we Mortals 

Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, (are! 

And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 . Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife 
t our approaching Souls awa); 
an we ſhrink back again to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 


3 O, if my Lord would come and meet, | 
My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Win $in hafle, 
"Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate, a 
Nor feel the Terrors as The paſt.” 805. 


S Tl! n 


Jeſus can make a dyi 
. Nel ſoft as downy og Be. are, 


While on his Breaſt I lean * my 1484. k 
And breathe 714 Life out fweely M1 


> 233407) 341] 


XXXII. Hoily and: lp. 
I How ſhort and haſty i is our Life! 


| How yaſt_our Souls Af rs! ©, Hy 
Yet ſenſeleſs ) ortals vainly Is m1 


To laviſh out their Tears. * 


2 Our Daye, run thoughtlely alo 17 
3 n a. Moment s ftay, . 


# 


— 


Fg 


Einus und 0 
Juſt like a Story ot a Sang ITS) 
We paſs our Lives away. 5 


3 God from on high invites us — 
But we march heedteſs nun,. 
And ever haſt'bing to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


„ee Active the Arep eſt Hell 
Tat fi ght the Jo — 
! ikke Chains of Ver a mould we feel 
That break ſuch ords of Love! 3 


5 Praw us, 0 0 God, 0 Sovete: n Face, 
And Tife ohr ough ts ON hig th, 8 
That we may end this mortal 1 5 


And fee Salvation nigh, 
XXIII. The 2 ed $ ociety in Heaven, 
) aol 2 $3620] 'ordi alli: 


J ; ö I. Rite, chee, m J. Saul. ac uP: 338 


hro* ev 11 2 nly Street, 
And by Thats s nought belo the Sun 
That's worth * of thy Feet. 


Te» T F will, we mount on ſacred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above; 


Nor E been nere leer us 
Shall tempt our meaneſt Love. 


A There en a be h majeſtick Tbrote oy 
The Al Father reig 
And ſheds his glytiouy Goo br 1 


On all the b las. 


4 Bright, as ale 22 Savibut OY 
And ſpreads eternal Noon; ; 


BI IId. Span Schr. 139 
No Ev'n there, nor oomy Nit hts, © 1 1 
To — che foeble en. rn add T 1 
Amidſt thoſe ever - hining Skies | 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 3 
While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow die. 
From all the: Realms of Love. 1 


6 The glorious Tebange of the Place 
Stand bending round the Throne ; * 
And Saints and Seraphs ing and re 
The Infinite Fhreę- Ons. 


But O what Beams 4 of theay'nl Ge 8 
Tranſport 1 all f heapnly, n * 


Ten thouſand Smiles from Sil Face, . * 
And Love in every Smile l] 5 


6. Ju, and when {hall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour appear, 

When-I Wall leade this Houſe of Gly L 

To Seen ee em there e 


ry) * 


XXIV. Breathing after. the FO 
Spirit ; Or, Fervency ency-of 7 Devotion 
deſir d. Fd 03 tene 


3 1 {Tl { "£11 01 7¹ * . Pi 


—Ap all uick ni r,. 
Kindle 2 Plans * facred 2 y 
In theſe cold Hearts of Oh, 


0G „how we grovelihete bela, 

ond of theſe tr T RO 

Our Souls e 7 Is. e 
8 eternal Joys. 


9047 


* 


1 


60 1 5. I: B 


3 In vain we tune out formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to. riſqm 

Hoſann as languiſh on our Tongues, 

And our Devotion dies. | 


4 Dear, dere! e we ever ie : 
At this poor, BP ii. no: 
Our Love ry —— 15 od d to ry „ 


And thine to us fo $reat 2 7 


me, Holy Spirit, Heav aly Dome, 
cl all ax, quick nipg Powirs, 
Come, ſhed ab dad a bort Tore, 12 


: "Ad that ſhi ſhall art ours 


XXXV. Pra to God. fr d 
_— Redemption. bas .v 


4 I. them negles 1 Lord, 
Is Tron knew thy Grace, 
But our loud Song Hall ſtill record 


The Wonders o thy Pralſe. | 
2 Werraiſel bu Shonts, O. God, to res 
VB And ſend them to thy Throne. U 

F All Glory to th' UNITED Three, f 

Tus Lindivided Oe. 

3 Twas He (a nd e his Name) 
That form d u by a W 
"Tis He 88e our bd b Paanie e 
Sal vation td aefILord 1 A 


4 Hoon Jer thy lth an pf Shins, 
* © Joyful $ ohe, 915 £3597! 10 ö 
Rock 


on Þ ag N65 TY 
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Rocks, Hills and Vales. refle@rhe:Vaice | 
In one Eternal Round. 1230s bak. 


xXXVI. Chriſt's « Interceſſim. 


WII the 3 s gone, 
T! appear before our God, 


To ſprinkle o'er "he flamin Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 
2 No fiery Vengeance n d 
Nor burning Wrath comes down 5. 

If Juſtice call for Sinners Blood. 
The Saviour ſhows his OW. 


Before his Father's Eye . 
Our humble Suit he moves, 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 

And: looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


4 Now may our joyful Tongues. 25 


. 4 
"" __ : ” 
. . +4 or es p 2 
- * " * 
Ye , : a 7 
— — —— —— — 


Our Maker's Honour fing 

f 2 the Prieſt receives our 3 

And bears em to the King. 

[5 We bow before his Face, . 

And ſound his Glories highs: C wt 7 
e to the God of Grace 
„ That lays his Thunder by. IU 1 


6 On Earth thy bee, 197 


1 And triumphs all a 1 | 
ut, Lord, how weak are mortal Strains 


To ſpeak immortal Loved. bh 
I How jarring and hovilkewto? of 
Are all the Notes we fing ? 
Sweet 


1 


17 © 27 


107 


d 


2, Sweet Saviour, tune our Songe nb , 
And * ſhall pleaſe the King] 


" "XXX ih "The ſame.” © 5 


7 


Ler- up your Dyes, to thi heav'hly Seat | 
Where your: Redeemer ſtays; 
Kind Interceſſor, there he ſits, 


And loves, and pleads, and prays: 


2 Twas well, my Soul, he dy'df _ Thee, ( 
And ſhed his vital Blood, 


Appeas' d ſtarn Juſtice on che Tiree A 
And then aroſe to God. 'l 

3. Petitions now and Praiſe may She | 1 
And Saints their Off'rings books: | 

The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 47 


Preſents them to the King. 
14 Let Papiſtetruſt what Names they Pleaſ , 


Their Saints and Angels boalt ; wo 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, S: 

| Nor pray to th' heav'nly Holſt-] 
5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Cries | 1 


Up to his Father's 'Fhrones "31 
He (deareſt Lord) perfumes my Sighs, 


BY And ſweetens ev'ry Groan, | XX 
= ['s Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Mn « Hoſanna i in the high'ſt ; 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits rang 


To COT Fre ( 


> 4 iis * 


XXXVIll 


B II. Spiritual _ . * 


Ys, ITE 141 \ | 37 4 7 


XXXVIII. Tov? to 05 % 


3.015% 1GH W 


: Earp? the _ t "En reign, 
Where Love infpites the Breaſt : 
Love is 15 brighteſt of e ef, 
And ſſtengtkens all the reſt. 
2 Knowled e, alas! tis all er OEM 4 
"And all in vain our Fear, © 


Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reigns. 
If Love be abſent ther. | 


3 Tis is Love that 1 pa 8 our chearfi | 11 arfill Feet 
wift Obediepèe mobe, ay 250 
The Devils know 100 tremble too, . 
But Satan cannot love. 5 
; This'is the Grace that Tives and füge 
ee NN 2 Hop n 
el 'T ts this ſhall ſtrike wg Bk 70 


n de ſwest R Realms 


5 Before we quite Krake o our "Clay. 
8 this dark. Abode, 1 r 
Ly. e Al, 5 of, Lov Dope us a2 Fe, 


XXxIx. tis" I waa 


1 e 
{1 7 LI 11. eee oi. 130 0 


Des 419736 Cv 4 3 | } | 

Qua N Ales'! ive nina The. 14 
Are ſhort and wretched to 3. 1 

IO * E vit! 


<db4. Hines an R H. IB 


* Evil * Few, the Patriarch ſays, 


Ang N. the, dne Bee 
2 Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound 
That Heay'n allows to Men, 1 
And Pains and Sins run thro' the Rewind 
Of Three ſcore Years and ten. 
3 well, if ye muſt be fad anf. 
Run on, Days, 10; Haſte, 
Moments'of 915 5, and Months he of Woe, 
Ye cannot- fly too faſt. 


4 1577 r only Love cepare my Soul; : 

8 fl 1 her the. ies, Wal-? 
wit ears of! long 8 a ene d 3] 

Ang Glory never, d Fr 


XL. Or . in ih. 
12 1 Chriſt HN 
22 UK 6 170i 10 ie Niertt zifds 21 
1 ee his, Promiſe fands, 
E's — -hides his Face: 
He trufto! in our Redeemer's Mind, 2 
His Glory, and bis Grace. *_ . 


2 Then why, my Soul, theſe fad Complaint 5 
Since Chriſt and we are One? 
„ God is faithful to his Sint, 1 
faithful to his Sonn 
3 ee his Smiles ny Heart a d, 6 
And Park of Heav'n pallet 5 
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Y; Then they mi ght f 


— 


gers $ 


1 pralle his Name for Grace receiy'd, 


And truſt him for the ie. 


U 


Ne 
LI. 24 18 of God mortiſies us to 
The Mord. 


P to ihe Field; hls 10 7e, 


Waters ently ro 
lege and fly, 


And living 
Fain would my 


1oughts 


29 { 
8 


r. 


414K 


* ns * "| 
s : 7 


But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul 


: Thy wondrous Blood, dear-dy 


Can make this Load 5 Guilt rem | 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly ſt, 


On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove] 
; O might I once mount up and ſee 


lories of th' eternal Skies, 
What little Things theſe Worlds would | be? 


The 
How deſpicable to my Eyes: 


Had I a Glanco of the, 15 
Kingdoms and Men would v 
Vaniſh as tho' T ſaw em not, 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 


fight, ad rage, andr got 


3 


ani ſli 


4 


ove ; 


* £7 
+ + # i. 4 


. 


ying Chriſt, 


”, % 7 
10 


r. 


ſhould 2 196 the Noiſe no more. 
Than de Nufhest u ſhaking Leaf,” 
While rattling Thunders round us roar. 


6 Great All in All, Eternal King, d 


Let me but view thy lovely Face, 
And all l 


| Tins * 


11 


i144 


Pow'rs ſhall bow and fing, 
els Grandeur, and thy Grace. 


XLII. 


by 
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XIII. Delig . 15 God. 


* N 58 * {9D No -A6 NG Ne 


The Courts below, haw amjable, , - . 
Whets all thy Ghe 1 


2 The; Swallow near thy Temple, ies, 
And chirps a-cheartyl Note; 
The Lark mounts upward to thy 1 
And tunes her warbling, Throat. 8 


3 And-we, when in thy Preſence Lark; 
ye e ſour; wich: joyful; Tongues, - - 
tting round our Father Board, 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 


We fing and mount on high; 
But if a Frown becloug | his F Ace, 
we faint,” and tire, nd che. 
e; Juft & as we ſee. the loneſome _ | 
1 Be moan her. Widow d State, 3 
1 Wandring ſhe flies thro' all the Grove, 
| _ And 1 loving Mate. {EP : 
—_ uſt ſo our ou " from thin to Win 
Tl * o we math __ hang the Wing, 
Wen 5 NPY Oe: © 8 


| 70) Y 117 
1 17 5 17 ag {! N Th 5 5 4 yer | 15 
<J (13 bas bb 3D, TS oct 


i 


* 


6 Wees 114 


God, w ViSſures 0 
” Res 15 e Hand! - 


acts fhand;! 1 8 Sek | 


4 While Jeſus mines with quick"! ng; N 


„ern „ bn 


Sho 
5 


WiC >» IO CUM e PAT 
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1 ell the loud Wonders he ha 
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XIII. Chrift's. Sufferings and Glory. 
N OW for a Tune of\ lofty Praiſe 


To Great Tehovab's Equal Son ! 
Awake, my Voice, in Heav ok Lays, 
done. 


Sing, how, he left the Worlds of Light, | 
An 


the bright. Robes. he yore above, 
How ſwift and joyful was e 
On Wings of e Love. 


4% 4 „4 


10 came to raiſe) our Nature biene. ba 
He came t atone Almighty Wrath; 


35 the God was born to die.] 


4 Hell and its Lions roar'd-arvund, . 


J. 


His precious Blood the Monſters ſ ih 
While Ae eg reſt him own, 
nt as f ds of al our Guilt bn 


ep in the 1 5 of, eee Deaths al 


Th "Almighty. Captive Pris'net lay: 
Th Anicher Captive left the Earth, , 8 
And roſe to everlaſting. Day: 


Lide your Eyes, ye Sons of ww” | 
Up to to bs Throne of ſhining, Grace, . 24 
dee w what immortal Glories ſit 

Rou! 


Amon 0 a thouſand. Harps and. Songs. 
Je. 

His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues , 
And ecchoes thro' the Heay'nly Plains. 


* | XLIV. 


7 Fe 


the ſweet Beauties of his Face. > : 


God exalted reigns... [7 {17 
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7 Hoes q me 


x. 1 N 3 or, 7 he FR gedice 


f 2 aps 


hb F d 
* Wis" 1 ad erte. 


Renens and. Awe becomes the Tongue 
Thae'ſpedks'the Terrors of” his Fow'r. 


2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells, 
The Land of Horror and Deſ; air, 
Juſtice has built a diſmal Bell, 

And laid her Stores of Vengeance ther ; 


1 Eternal Plagu gues, "an 175 6, 
Tormenting R acks! 125 "Y Shane, Ay 
And, Darts t inflict im FPains ; - 
Dy'd'in the Blood of damned Souls. A: 


{4 There. Satan the firſt Sinner _— 
And roars, and bites his 1 B 83 ok 

In vain the Rebet ſtrives = arg 
Cruſhit with the weight oF Pei ands. 1 


There uilt ofts of W/ yg 8 "Race , 
5 Shriek gui if Ghoſts of cap "thy Rol; 


Once the dead corn a day urs: Grace, 


"Wl 


But they i Heened 5 a dresdfüf Soc Wy 
' Tremble, 11 my Soul, ) 46d Iiſa 2 e | 
Sinners, * ey ee e 
Elſe tr — ha 8 OY 
nd H S* 0 
2 EN 1 Tilt 211150 Uher, 214 


l Navi ac3 cn e209 1999 ha 
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_ Was Goodne 
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XV. Gol Condeſeenfon l oer 


_ Worſhip. * 


I T. Favours, Lord, e Souls 3 3 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 


To tempt thy Chariot downward i thus ? 
2 Still might he all his ſtarry Throne, 
And leaſe his Ears with Gabriels Sobgs; 5 
But th' heav'uly Majeſty, comes down, a 
And bows;to hearken. tut Fongues-, 


; Great: God,, what: poor Returns wo pay 
For Love ſo infinite ſas thine? 

Words are but Air, and Tongues | but Say 4 
But thy Compoaſſion's all Divine. 


i blu. CLI dra de | 
XL VI. ha RE Gat ds i Hhe- 
mane  eAfjairs. 


ACK 35 ty. . A UH WIE 
rp to the 


17 
ns an gb, 
And views Lord that reipes on rom high, 
55 Fp e 2 


And telb n Ai lat A Bange Je be 
He „ the \Wortd: 15 
Or with 8 ant erg Rod, = 


how 1 17555 
Up 5 338 2 
wy d Ad 


* 7 1 


And what a eon 
e SORE 


God chat 216 
baer e 


n dit. > watt Gate 
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Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends his Footſte ps downward too. 


4 He over: rules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Aﬀairs; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 
'Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. , 


5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pout 
Into the Boſom of our Go 


He bears us in the mournful House, | 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. , 


In vain lofty Princes try 
abr! oe to perform; 
For Worms were never 2 ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellow. Worm. 


- Ocould our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, q 
To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe 
Aud teach the * n thy Praiſe. ih [ 


F - XLVII. Fer and Grace in the q Fe 
: * of Chriſt. 0 


No en 

Ae z my Soul, awake my Tongue 
Nr th“ eternal Name, | Wy 
And all his boundleſs Love Proclain. | 


WO }C i 


See bert! it ines in . E Facts, | | We 
* The brighteſt 5 *. ie Grace: I 
04 in e Perfon of his on Ou 


Mas all bits mightieſt Works Velebe. 3 
3 1 2 


B. wy Spiritual . 


3 The ſpacious Earth, and Pest Flood 
” Peoeclalm the wiſe, the e 
And thy rich Gldries from afar, f 


Sparkle! in ev'ry rolling Star. 


1 But in his Looks a Glor! ſtands, 

* The nobleſt Labour of ine Hands: 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Out ſllines the Wonders of the Skies. 


; Grace! tis f weet, a charming Theme; 
2 Thoughts rejoice at u Name: 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound, 
Ye Heab'ns, reflect it to the.Ground. 


O may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unvails his lovely Face, 


Where all his Beauties you behold. 
And 128 his Name to Harps of Gola! 


LVIIL. Lows 70 the + Ovedtares * 
; dangerous, as 


pow vain are all 8 s bere below! 1 
How falſe, and Jer. now J 
Each Pleaſure hath its 
And erty Sweet a Snare. „ 
The brighteſt Things betow the 5. 
Give but a flatt'ring Light; 
We ſhould ſuſpeck ſome Danger nigh, 
Where we pofſeſs Delight. 


Our deareſt Joys, a eafeſt Filends, 
1 Partners of ads Blood TT”. 


1 


(6, 


172 Ev, and 1 2 B. IL 


„Ho the divide. our wav'r Wind z 
* FT but half f for gan N 


4 The F ondneſs of -a Creatures Lore, 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ! 
Thither the warm Aﬀe&ions move, 
Nor can we call em thence. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
| My Soul's eternal Food ; | 
And Grace command my Heart Pane 
F 7er all created Good. . 


XLIX. M oſes _—_— in 155 Emirac 
gel God, ap 14+ 


„Dag cannot 8 our Souls Said, 
| If God be with us there; 
We may walk thro' her darkeſt Shade, 
And nexer yield to Fear. 
10 could renounce my All b below 
If my Creator bid, 
And run if I were call'd to go, 5 
And die as Moſes did. mk Art, 
43 Might I 15 to aal vs Top, 
i And view the 110 * 
My Fleſh it ſelf ſhould . to . 
B And pray for the Command. 
4 Claſpti in my heav'nly Father's Arms, 
; I would forget my Breath, TEE, 
And loſe m 13 Nen the i arms 
Of fo divine at as 4 2 * 
233 Con. 


G 
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L. Comfort under S ov and Pils. 


50 


I No let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhow my Name upon his Heart, 

1 would forget my Pains a-while,” / 

And in che Pleaſure loſe the Smart.“ 


16 G40 


2 But oh! it ve. Elle my Sorrows, high”. 
To ſee my blefſes 94 % frown, * 
My Spirits fink, my Comfbrts gie, 255 

And all the. Springs of Life are down... 


3 Yet why, , my Soul, why theſe 1 

Still while ke frowtis lis Bdwel#mh ve ; P 
Still 6n his Heart he bears his Saints, 75 
And feels their Sorrows: and his 'Love. N 


My Name is is printed on his Breaſt; 2 
His Book of Life contains my 1 5”, 

I'd rather have it there impr ES 
Than in the brij et Recotdꝭ of Fate, bo | 


When the laſt Fire burns 4 all Things here, 
Thoſe Letters al ſec 1610 e 
_ in theLamb's fair Boy ap ppear 

Writ by th! Eternal Father 's Hand. 1 


138. 7 


Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothli run, 5 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's was, ML» 
My Rifing and my Setting Sun * 
Roll hk up ang down the Hill. 


N : "<4 
* 


B. II. 


Son equal with the 
Father. 


II. God tbe 
1 Might King of Glory, dreadful God! 
3 B Our Spirits bow before thy Seat, 
t To thee, we lift an humble Thought, 
And wor fhip at thine awful Feet. 
[2 Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom ſway: 
All Nature with a Sov'reign Word; 
And the bright World 1 * obeys 
. The Will o their ſuperior Lord.] 
| [3 Mercy,and Truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy Right. Tad; 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, 
And Vengeance waits thy dread Command. 
4 A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the. glorious Deity; | 5 
But who amdngſt the Sons of Light 
Pretends Compariſon with thee? 
| +5 Yet there is one of humane Frame, | 
1 Jeſus, array d in Fleſh and Blood, 5 
{4 Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
| A full Equality with God. | 
„Their Glory ſhines, with equal Beams; 
Their Efence is for ever one, 
1 Tho' they are ee Names, 
| The Father-God, and God the Son. 
Then let the Name of Chrift our Kin 
With equal Honours be ador'd ; 


His 


7 
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His Praiſe let every Angel ſing, 
And all the Nations own their Lord. 


LII. Death dreadful or delightfw. 
ath ! Tis a. melancholy Day 
. D* To thoſe that have 60 el. 


When the poor Soul is forc da away | 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 


2 In vain to Heaven The lifts her Fes 

_ SU 13572 he | ö * 
Still drags her downward from the Skies 
To Darkneſs, Fre, and 1 | 


a4 
3 Awake and mourn Je Heirs of. Hell, - 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear, 
You muſt bedriv'n from Earth, 3nd dwell” 
A long For-ever there. n £1 


4 See how the Pit gapes wide. for you, 
And pune Fir 1 Face, 5 4h 
And thou, my Soul, look e too, 

And ſing recovering Grace. | 


5. He is a God of Sovereign Love 
That promis'd Heaven to me: 
And taught my Thoughts to foar hoe. 
Where h appy Spirits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-hand, 
hen come the joyful Day, 
Come Death, and ſome Celeflial Band, 

Ta bear my Soul away. 


La ; LIN. 


———— ——— 


176 Thune we n. 
LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saint: "- 
or, Earth and Heaven. P 


[Ord 1 What x wretched Land is Wie 

That yields us no Supply? 1 

No cheering Fruits, no whol ome Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy. 


2 But pricking Thorns;thro' all the Ground 
And Mortal Poiſons grow, ſ 
And all the Rivers that are found 

With dang'rous Waters flow. 


Yet the, dear: Path. to thine Mas tl 

; Lies thro this horrid 75 

Lord we would keep th eav'nl) y ; Read, 

And run at thy Command. bor 

[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſart theo 
With undiverted Feet ; 


And Faith and flaming Z Zeal fake” 290 4 
be. Tertors that we meet 25 42 . 1 


1 65 5 A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 

3 Around the Foreſt roam, 5 O 

But Judab's Lion guards the Way, . - | 

br And guides the Strangers, home = "5 

if fs Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 1 

0 With ſcarce a twink'ling Ray; 

Bit the bright World to which we go 
Bs ererla king Day.] f 7 


= [7 By glimmering Hopes and gloomy'Fears 
3 We trace the ſacred Road, 


Thro! 


B. II Spiritual Songs. ' 7 
Thro' diſmal;Deeps ancb dangerous Snares: 
We make our Way #0 God] “ 1. 9 
3 Our'Tourticy is à thothy Maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; Hal. 
Forget theſe Froubles of the Ways. | 
And reach at Zins Hilla (1 i! 


( See che Rihd Kg zele at the, Gate l 
P Inviting us to*toine?; «124! ac | 
There Wehe Here nine waiksc? v// , 
To welcome Tm Herz home.! 


10 There on 4.85 rein and Hd ry . 
| Our weaty Souls falt: 0 - 
And with. tranfpo 6g Joydtctontt]:. 

The Labours oftour Feet. 
11 No yain Difeburſe Hall $M our: Tongie, 
Nor Triffes vex our Ear r 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our Jong. _— 
And .Gadrejoyge to hear!) 
Eternal Glories'tb\the King 
That brought us ſafely thro! ; 
Our, Tongues ſhall never ceaſe one 
And endleſs mee * 


4 f 1 
: 20818 16030 10: 21. 


IV. GO 1 17 Light + in i [1 
"Darkneſs. — 2 442 :3 wn 


or 


Fig) 
SS + 44 


Mr. Gol the Spting of, his . 
Deer 4 


The Gl — *. my teſt Days,, 
Ana” 05 pfoft of oY Als its. BYE $0 7 


1 F 
Br. 


4 1 


| Fe Apen 85 B, II. 
3 Kaese e, | 
My Dawning as begun! 3 
He is my Soul's ſweet : Morning: Star, = #2 
And He my riſing Sun. 4 
3 The 3 Heav'ns around me ſhine 
Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
While #5 ſhows his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am bun. 5 


3 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word, 


Run u ith Joy the SMinin Wa 
T'embra —.— ras op Tg 15 6 


5 —_—_— Hell and ghaſtly Death 
I.! d break thre: ev'ry Foe ; 
The Wings of Love, and © of Faith 


Sboule bear me Conqu ror thro'. * 
LV. Frail Life, and laue EI 
terne. FL 
Tp HEE we adore, Eternal Name, L 
And humbly: own to thee, 75 
How feeble is our mortal Frame! 1 | 
1 What dying Worms are we! r-} 
11 One waſting Lives gtow ſhorter müll 
As Months and Days increaſe; 7 
And ev'ty beating Pulfe we ell | 
Leaves but the Number leſs, _ pF 
3 The Year rolls round, and Neale. away 


| The Breath that En it gave; | 
wh 
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What * we do, where &er we be, I 
We're trav'lIling to the Grave. * 


4 Davgers ſtand thick thro” all the Ground. 
To puſh us tothe Tomb, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry Mortals home. | 


5 Good God! ! on what a Ned Thread”. 
Hang -everlaſting Things ! 
Th' eternal States of all the Dead © 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 
5 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe 
Attends on every Breath ; f it 
And yerchow 1 r 771 7-8 
Upon the Brink of Death J 
Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe 
To walk this dang” rous Road, 
And if our Souls are hurried hence 4; 
May they be found with God. 


LVI. The Miſery of being without God. 
in this World; or, Fas "WOO 


Ly 


T No, 1 F them mo more 
Who grow Neat 8 
The' they inereaſe cheir golden Store, 
And riſe to aer lic 5 


2 They taſte of all. the Jax that. n 
Upon this earthl 
8 fearch 9 Oele th 
r3t — God. | 
3 nd 


| f * * * 4 —˙ Rh a2 — 
8 a - _—_ T * — A id 4 


- 
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3 Shakeroff, the, Thoughts of Dying too, 
And think your Eife your awn; / 
But Death comes haſt'ning on to you 
To mow your Glory donn. '5 


4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 

Away your Spirit flies, 
And no kind Angel near your ned p 
To bear! it to the Skies. 


; Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, 
And tell how bright you ſhine ; | 
Your Heaps of glitt ring Duſt are yours, 


And my Redeexyer's s mine. L 
IV II. The Pleaſures. of, 4 Good Now. 
cience. | 


Lap eh [ 

Ord, how ſecure. and ble are — 

Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin? 0 
Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and 

(Sea, 

Their Minds have Heav' n and Peace within. WM * 


 - The Day glides ſweetly o'er their Heads, U 
Made' - of Innocence and Love ; 
And ſoft and filent as the Shades. 


Their nightly Minutes. gently move. , i LW (3 


1 | [3 nick as their Thoughts their Jo s come 1 T 
BY fly not half ſo fat away, 7 (on, | 

Their Souls are ever bright as "3 

And calm as Summer-Eyenings | be. 


4 How oft they look to th Rabe Hills, | WC 
alure grow - 
a And 


Where Groves of Living 
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And longing Hopes and chearful Fa f 
Sit undifturb'd upon their Bro-. 


5 They feorn to ſeek our 15700 Toy ys, 
But ſpend the Day and are the Ni ght 
In.numb'ring o'er the richer Joys 
That Heav'n proparte for their Delight 


6 While wretched welike * Worms and ole 
Lie groveling inthe Duſt below, 
Almighty Grace, renew our Souls, 
An We'll VEIN EI 700. . 


IVI. The Sborkneſf Y Lig, * 
the: Goodneſs of Gd. 


I Ime What an empty Vapour "the! 7 l 
And Days how ſwift they are | EE 
Swat as am Indian Arrow ſtie, 11 


bl 


Or like a ſhooting Starr. 


' Wi: The prkſent Moments juſt pen, 205 
Then ſlide away in haſte, 
N That we can never ſay, Tbey re W! ban 


But only ſay, Tbey re pH. Duc, 


[3 Our Life is eder on ithe! Wing, n £ 
And Death is ever niagß,; e 8 
> The Moment when our Lives begin 
5 We all begin to die.) 


Jet, Mighty God, our aecting Da 99 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare,” 2107 1 
Yet with the Bounties 6f thy Grace bh 
Thou load ſt the rolling Tear. 


. 


ag . 5 ; Tie 
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5 Tis Sov* reign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloath'd with Love: 


While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road 
That leads our Souls above. -. 


6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ;. : 
All Glory to the Lord : . | 
His Mercy never knows a Bound ; 
And be his Name ador'd. 


75 Thus we begin the laſting Song, 7 
And when we cloſe our Eyes, 


Let the next Age thy Praiſe * 
95 Till Time and Nature dies: »7 


IIX. Paradiſe on E nn 


ry to God that walks the Sky, 

And ſends his Bleſſings thro', 

That tells his Saints of Joys on highs | 4 
And gives a Taſte below. 


3 
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| [2 Glory to God that loops his: ne, | 
; That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 


And bri a Glimpſe of Glory down -. 
Around his Sacred Feet. 25 L 


| z When Cbriſt with all his Gees crowd 
f Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
Tis a young Heaven on earthly Ground. 
7 And Glory in the Bud. 

A blooming: Paradiſe of 

ilt * In this wild Deſart = 273% 
And ev'ry Senſe I ſtrait employ 

On * Celeſtial Things. 3 

1 5 White 
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5 White Lillies all around appear, 
And each his Glory ſhows :- 
The Role of Sbares bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 29S 1 


5 Chearful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures: that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the Eternal Throne] 


F: But ah! how ſoon my Joys decay, iy 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe, 7 DE 
And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene _ 
From theſe lamenting Eyes! 


$- When ſhall the Time, dear "Jus, when 
The ſhining Day:ap 
That [ ſhall os belt Chouds's of sin, 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here. 


9 fe the Fields above the Skies 
haſty Feet would go, 
There everlaſting Flow'rs red ak 
And Joys unwith'ring grow. 


LX. The Trath of God the Promil er; 
or, The Promiſes are bur Securi 7. 


$ 13 Tout 4 & 

Raiſe, everlaſti Praiſe be 
'P To him that Extb's Woke pobt laid ; 
Praiſe to the God (whoſe firong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as He pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord 
Who rules his People by his Word, 


1 \ 
| by £ 
| . 
1 4 3 
TT 1 
1 4 
* 


— = 


Tad there * e AS * hs, T1; 
He ſets his Kinde it Promiſes. 


[3. Firm are the Words his Prophecs'ive] 


Each of them i 78 Voice of God, 
Who ſpoke and, ſpread the Skies, abroad. 
4 Each off chem Poul adithat Sound 
* That bid the new-made:Heav'ns go round ; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Pgles,; . 
On which the Wheelof Nature rolle) 


1236 (fi ee {5:53 (abiſe? 


1 
yy 
* 
1 
1 
1 
z 
N 


j 
3 
4 


Slowly, alas, our, Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker, Wer, 


6 O for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith 
To credit what th auen dach !. 
J embrace the Me a f his Son, 1 
And call the Joys of 7 0 n our own. 171 


7 Then ſhould:the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 
* And all the e of Nature break, 
N Wen Sguls ſhould fear go more 2 
ol; | Rocks. w en Bil lows leaf. 
18 605 e Hopes ariſe ; 
Above; the ruinable Skies 
Where the Eternal Builder reigns, i * 
And bis own, Courts his Power-1 . 


Sweet Words on which his Children live: z 


| Whence heniſhowld: -D6ubts! and! Fears 
Why trickling, Sorrqws drown our Eyes 


Ee 5H 22 loi 10 501 (er c; 
2 P10. L ef A0 e 50 2; % 2 3 T1 
4 id d 0 
A ee #8 41 244 . „421. f 52401 
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LXI. 4 Thonght of, Death and Gly, 


M* Sbul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 2 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay 8 
And fly to unknown Lands. 


| [: And Tou mine Eyes look down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb, Ki: 

This gloomy Priſon waits for you” 1971 1 
When e'er the Summons come. ] 


O could we die with thoſe” that die, 
And place us in their ſtead. 


Then would our Bpirits learn to 3 F 
And converſe with the Dead. 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above: 
In their own glorious Forms, | 
And:wonder hy our Souls ſhould 7 
326 dwell. wit Mortal. nne 


1 We ' (Pleſt 

How we mould Lane theſe Cloachs of 

Theſe Fetter: and this Load!!! 
And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, 


That we may reſt with Gad, 10010 FE 
We mould. al moſt forſake our —_ 4 
Before the Summons come, 


And pray, and wiſh our Souls aways! „ 
A — 


4 * . * % # %. 
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Z 5 What ſhall the Wretch the 3 40 2 


' 6 Tempeſts of angry Firé mall n 


Ala, in 4 great ſudden Storm of Thunder. Avg 


24 „ 


B. II. 


LXII. God the T n or, The 
© Luft Jadgment and Hell *. 


Ilng to the Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſte, 

And thou, O Tacth, adore, 
Let Death and Hell thro! all their Coaſts 
Stand trembling at his Pow'r. 


2. His ſounding Chariot ſhakes the Sky, 
He makes the Clouds his Throne, 

There all bis Steres of Lightning lie, 
Till Vengeanee dart them down. 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out . — 
And fromchis awful I 

A SoVreign Voice divides:t ela 
And Thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my Soul, the droudful Day 
When this inceuſed God 
Shall rend the 8ky, and burn the Sea, 
And fling his Wrath abroad- 


He once defy d the Lord? . 
But he ſhall dread the For wow, 
And fink beneath his Word. 


Toblaft'the: -Worm, - 
And beat upon his naked Soub 
In one Eternal Storm. Ht 


— 9 9 — 
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LXIII. 4 Funeral Ms 
5 H ! fromthe Tombsa doleful Sound! 
| My Ears attend the Cry, 


« Ye living Men, come view the Ground- 
Where you mult ſhortly lie. 


6 Priqeess this Choy mult be your Bed- 1 
« In ſpight of all | Jour. Towers; 9 
«. The al, the Wiſe, the Rev rend Head od 
« Muſt lie as low as outs. ih 


; Great God, is this our certain Doom A | 
And are we {till fecure? oþ| 
Still walking downwards 20 ou Tomb. « 

And yet Prepare nd more | 

4 Grant us the Pow's of A Trace, 


1 fr. our Souls * fly, nen, f 
We'l rife are The Sky. xx 'l if 11 j 
LXIV. Gal the Glory and: the De. = 


Here y the Church; thigh fares Place, . 4 

e Seat of thy n ag Hy 
Thine hol Giorteidte bie Abede, - Ii 
Thou earthly; Palace of our Gd. 

2 1 Walls are Strength, and at iy Guide, | 

uard of heav'nly Warriours was; 

9 Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move, 

Fi ixt on his Coupſelonhd his Love. 


18 3 Thy 


138 Hane, Ms.” B. II. 
3 Thy Foes, in. vain Defigns engage, 
Againſt his Tbrene e th 2 


Like riſing Waves with angr * | 
That da and die pot! the Shore. WH 2 


$:: Then let our Souls i in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the Wrath of, Rage 50d; Hell; 
_ His Arms embrace this happy Grou d I 
ict Bilwarks Half around. * 
3. God is our Sbield. and God our Sun; 
3 Swift as the fleeting. Moments run 
On as he ſheds new Beams of Grace; "Wh 
And we reffect his brighreſt Praiſe. : 


$ © ® 
31 11 


4 11 


ILXV. The ' Hops £ of Heaven our, Sup- 


| 3 Port under 7 rials on Earth, (3 


j 1 1 We 1 can — wy Figs clear 8 
| To Manſions/jn the Skies, „ 
1 bid farewel to every Fear, 1 B 
And viee. e Exeo 11% 
a Should Earth, Soul gige, A 


* 2 > : 2 0 ys 

g en I can ſmile at Satans Rage, 0 

4 : And:face,a;fromning World ga? 7 1 

4 3 Let Cares like a wild⸗ Delu enen, 1 An 

And Storms of ' Sorrow! fall M 

nu bur fafely grach my Home,, &þ Co 

My God, my, Heayen, my All „ 1 

There ſhall I bathe myaveary Soul O f Not 
4 In Sean f hes ng Reſt z 210 0 1411 8 


B. I. Spiritual Foray 


And n. not a Wave of Trouble roll 
e y a Breaſt. 


„ WS > 


L XVI. oA Projpect of Heaven make 


cath: eaſy. 


'Þ Hoke 5 is a as of, vre-Delight': 
1 Where Saints i D- reign'; 9 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Plealures ba niſh Pain. 1 


2 There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never-with'ring Flow' rs: 
Death like a naxrow Sea divides 
This heav'nl Land from ours. 


[; Sweet Fields: beyond the ſwelling Flood 
Stand dreſt in living Green: 


So to the Jews, old Canaan ſtood, 19 5 iv | 


While Jordam roli'd between. ba 
4 But timorous Mortals flart and ſhrink 5 
To this narrow Sea, 
And linger 90 6 4 on the Brink, 0 ä 
And fear to lan Ne) fro, „ 
5 O could we make pur ieee 
p 1 „„ 
nd ſee the Can t werlo 5 
With . ed Eyes. „ o 
could we but climb hefe Moſes: adod, 
And view the Lands ip der. 2g . 
Not Jordan's Stream, nor Death's cold 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


Un = LXVII. 
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LXVII. God's , Eternal bone 


71 Ghent God! how infinite art Thou L 
What worthleſs Worms are we! 

Let the whole: Race of Creatures bow, 

And pay their Praiſe to Phee. 


2 Thy Throne Eternal Ages flood 
— E'er Seas or Stars were made; 
Thou art the Ever-living: God, 

Were all the Nations dend. 


3 Nature and Time quite naked lie 
Fo thine immenfe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky 


To the great Burning-Day. 


1 4 Eternit Ak all its Tears 


s Great God! how infafte art Then! pact. Wk 
| 1 What worthleſs Wotins are we! 


Stands preſent in thy View; 
To thee 2— 


e nothing Old a pears; 
Great God, there's — Now. 


5 Our Lives thro” various Scenes are drawn, 
- And vex'd with trifting Cares ; 
White thine Eternal Thou 


ghe moves on 
Thine undiſtufbid Affairs. Wh 


Let the whole Race of: Creamarewbove 
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XVII. The Humble unit of 
Heaven. 


I Fächer. I long, I faint: to ſee 
The Place of thine Abode, 
I'd leave thy earthly Courts and flee 
Up to thy Seat, my G dl! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant Face, 
And 'tis a pleating Sight: 
But to abide in thine Embrace 
Is Infinite Delight. 


z I'd part with all 5 of Sev,” 
o gaze upon th one: 
Pleaſure ſprings = for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, Unknown. 


[4 There all the heav'nly Hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining Ranks they more. 
And drink immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder and with Love. 


J Then at thy Feet with awful Fear \ 


Th! adoring Armies fall; 
Toe Joy they: ſhrink rig NOTHING 
Before th . ALL. (chere 


6 These. would vie with all the Hol: 85 
In Duty and in Bliſs, q 


While LESS THAN NOTHING1 could | 1 
* And . J yi Souls Tk 


. Ba, 4 17. 


7 The 
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ö y The more thy Glories ftrike mine Eyes, 
4 1 de humbler I ſhall lie; 
4 while I fink, my Joys ſhalt Me 
| | r Uamesſurably high. 7 
1 F Thr nrr2 of God. 12 4 
| Dan Promiſes... 03 dT, 1} 4 8 


(r Bein wy Tengo hens nly Theme, W - 
| And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, | 
The might Works, or mightier Name 


Of our Eternal King. 5 91 
2 Tell of his wond'rous' Faithfulneſs, 5 1 
And ſound his Power abroad? | 5 
Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace) 
And the performing G e. 
3 Proclaim Salvation from the Laid | a 
Fr wretched dyin ng Nin; ; canes? | 
His Hand has writ the Kered word | 
With an Immortal Pennsn 
4 Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs | 
The mighty Promiſe: — ; 


I Nor can the Pobu'rs of Darkneſs raſe | 
* 74: Thoſe everlaſting Lines] T)“. It 
; [5 fle that can aum whole Worlds fe to > Deat h, Thi 
Aud make them when he Pleaſe, | 

= He ſveaks, and that Almight M Breath And 

noh his f gebar Derrees.. . he 


2 Wot of Biete le Rloßg | ih 
N Leap 


=" 8 Spiel Bong. 


The Voice that rolls the Statealong | AM] 145 
Speaks all che Promiſs. ty | 


He ſaid, Ler the wide Heav'n be ſpread, ' 
And Heav'riwas ſtretch d ab Gad; 
Abrah' m, II be thy God, head, 

And he was Abrahim's God.. ig 
$ Omight. 1 hear thine heavenly Torgde 

But whiſper,” Then art Mine, 5 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my S0bg 

Tþ/Notes almoſt Divine. n 

How would my leipin Heart Kli oyece, 2 
And think <a ok Neuser 
I truſt the All- Creating Voice. 

And Faith deſires no more. Fa 3 

4 n 10 2 


x. Gods Donnie over id e 2 * 
Pfal. 167; 235” We" vials . 4 


Go D of this Seas, thy thundriig | Voice 
Makes all the that Waves * 

And one ſoft Word of thy Command 

Can fink them ſilent in the Sand.” f 


If but a Moſes wave thy. Rod, = 
The Sea divides and 52 its God; 
The ſtormy Floods their — Koo, 


And let his choſen Armies thro'. 


The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sa” 
To thee their Lord 1 Tribute Bs, at, 
The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Hood 

Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


[4 The 
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a 1 be #3 . | 3 | | 

{Monſters of the Deep - 


+[4 The larger: Monſters of 
On thy Commands'Attendance'keep, 
By thy Permiſſion ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming Way. 
5 If God his Voice of TempeR'rears 
Leviathan lyes ſtill and fears, ; 
Anon he lifts his Noftrils higb,, 


And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.] | 
Ho is thy. glorious Power ador'd 
Amidſt thefe-watry Nations, Lord! 2 
Jet the bold Men chat trace the Seas, 
Bold Men, refuſe their Maher's Praiſe. 
I What Scenes of Miracle they fee, 
And never tune a Song to thee! 
While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 


- 'Theycurſethe Habdtharfnuoothsthe Tide. 
8 Anon they'p ge in watry Graves, 


if 
\ 
| Plan 
EF And ſome drink Death among the Waves: 
| Yet the ſurviving-Crew blaſpheme, 

: From the Jeb to the 108th Hymn, I hope tht 
IE Reader will forgive the Negleft of Rhyme in the Fi 

and Third Lines of the Stanza, 


- t 8 - . 
* "_ ware 7%. ent e 7 
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N 


Nor own the God that reſcu'd them.] 
O for ſome Sighal of thine Hand! 

Shake all-the;Seas,:;Lord,; ſhakeithe Land, y. 

Great Judge deſcend, left Men way | 

That there's a God that rules the Sky. I Pra 
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B. TL Spiritual Songs. 


LXXI. Praiſe to God N ca- 
tures. 15 
PHE Gloties of my Maker Goa. * 
My joyful Voice fall fing 


And call the Nations to adore RA 
Their. Former and their King. 


2 Twas his Right Hand that ee Clay, 
And wrou ght this Humane Frame, 

But from his own immediate Breath | 
Our nobler Spirits came. 2 


; We bring our mortal Powers to God; 
And worſhip with our Tongues : 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies 
And joyn th' Angelic Songs. © 


Let groveling Beaſts of every Shape, > 
And Fowls of every Wing, 

And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas, 
Their various Tribute bring. 


Ye Planets to his Honour ſhine; 
And Wheels of Nature roll, TR 
Praiſe him in your unwearied Courſe | <4 
Around the ſteddy Pole. t 


The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, + 

And his unbounded Grandeur flies 

en. the e N 
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LXXII. Ih. Lord Day Or, The 
| Reſurrect ion of Chriſt. 


Let Morning iwhoſe young dayming Rays 
'D Beheld our rifg. God, Pl 
That ſaw him triumph oer the uſt, ! 557 
And leave his dark Abode. 


2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb, 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving Skies bad broughe * 
The Third, ch appointed „ > 116 


3 Hell and the Grave unite-their Force 
To hold our God in vain, 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 


A To thy wy great Naine, Almighty Lord, 


| Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, 
And loud Hoſanna's ſhall proclaim * 
The Triumph of the Hay. 
'[s5 Salvation and immortal Praiſe 
Jo our victorious King, p 
Let Heaven, and Earth, and Rocke,and Seu: 
With glad Hoſauna's ring.] E : 
LXXII. Dau ſeatter'd: or, . : 
„H from-my Soul, fad Thoughts, if T. 


And leave me to wy Joys, (go 


— — — ͥ̃— 


B = Saite a 
My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Neiſme. 


2 Darkneſs and Douhts had vail'd iny Mind, 
And drown dm Head i in*Tears; '* * 
Till Sovereign Grace with ee, Wye 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears.” 
5 O'what immortal. Joys I felt: 1 
And Raptufes all Divine, 1 9 
When Jeßis told me, Ewas his, x 
And my-BReloyed, mine. 
4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 


And breaks my Peace in vain, 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy F ee 


Ke tives m Jays a gag. 


XXIV. . Repent anco from 4 Se) ie of 
Divine Goodneſs : ; Os 4 N aint. 
of Tagratitade. 


11 8 this the kind Return, RY 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 

Thus to abuſe eternal Love 

Whence all our Bleſſings flooẽ-? 


|} 2: To whata ſtubborn Frame 

Has Sin reduc'd our Minde 

hat ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And God as ſtrangely kind? 


Mr. « us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays,. 
or us the Skies their Circles run © 
To lengehen out our Dayͤes. 
1 : K 3 


"oy" 


1299 en and B. II. 
1 The Brutes obey their Gd. 

| And bow their Necks to Men, 
But we more baſe; more brutiſn Things, 

\ Reject bis eaſy Reign. 

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God. 
| And mould eur Souls afreſh, 
Break, Sov reign Grace, theſe Hearts of Stone, 

And give us Hearts of Fleſ. 

6 Let old Ingratitude bin TOON nf 7, 

Provoke our weeping Eyes, 

And hourly as new Mercies fall 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe. 


LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal Joys: 
>, Or,. The heat iſis Sight of Cbriſt. 


1 PROM Thee, my God, my Joys ſhall; ſe 

And run eternal Rounas,: ' + 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, f: 

| And all created. dunds. „ % + 

2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul l 

Shall Death it ſelf our brave | 
Leave dull Mortality. Bekind, tow ol - 3 
And fly beyond the Grace. 

3 There where my blefſed Aſus reigns \ 
In Heavus unmeaſur d Space, | 
III ſpend a long Eternity, 

In Pleaſure and in Praiſd. 

4 Millions of Years my wand ring Eyes, 

Shall o'er. thy [Reauties:rave,” 2! 0) 

Tr wt EIS + LO EEES 


— 
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1 endlefs Ages PI MI 
The Glories of thy Love. 


[5 Sweet Jeſus, eve ry Smile of thing 
Shall freſh Endearments bring, . 
And thouſand Taſtes of new mh 1 
From all thy Graces ſpring. n 7 7 : 


6 Heme! my Beloved, fetch my Sdul- 
p to thy bleſt Abode, 


1 y — my Spirit lon to ſee 
My Saviour, 0 my God. 4 


IXXVI. 6 The ReſurreFfion and 52 
Fun of Chriſt. 1 i 
. 


Oſanna to the Prince of L ght | 
That cloath'd himſelf in . % CEL 
, Enter d the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 1b 
2 Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Emanuel roſe 


He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


See how the Con qu ror mounts aloft 
And to his Father flies, 0 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 85 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters: Bleſſings down, 
Our Jeſus fills the middle n 1 
Of ch e Celeſtial Thin, 3 11 
n | K 4 _ [5s Raiſe - MI 
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[5 Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, ] 
To reach his bleſs'd Abode,' 6 
5 Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe ; 
Let Heaven and all created Things | 
Sound our Emanuel s Praiſe.)] 


LXXVII. The Ciriftion Warfare 


[x JTand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 
And gird the Goſpel-Armour on, 2 


% — 


March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 1 
2 Hell and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe, 1 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes, 3 4 
Thy Jeſus nail'd em to the Croſs, , 
And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. A 
{3 What tho the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the Fury of his Spight, IB H 
Eternal Chains confine him down 
To fiery Deeps and endlefs Night. A 
4 What tho' thine, inward Luſts rebel; 
Tiis but a ſtrugling Gaſp for Life; 
Ihe Weapons gf victoriqus Grace 
Shall flay thy-Sins, and end the Strife. 
ben let my Soul march bol diy on 
1 . Preſs 8 the heayenly Gate, | 
Tyubere Peace and Joy eternal reign, .... 
And glitr ring Robes for Con qu Frs Pait. 
5 en eee ere, 
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B. I Spiritual Longs. 201 
6 There 3 I oro a Foot 8 Crown, | 
triu in A ty Grac * x 
While all the Armies of = Skies 
Joynin my glorious Leader' 8 Praiſe. £46 


LXXVIII. Reds mption by Chriſt. 


W HE N the firſ Parents of our Race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their God, 

And the Infection of their Sin. 

Had tainted all our Blood; 


2 Infinite Pity: Wc the Heart, 2 
Of the eternal n, ee” 
Deſcending from the 5 Wire 
He left his Father's Throne. 


p Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 


His moſt Divine Array, 7 
And wrapt his Sade JA, ven 
Of our inferior; Clay. ke? 


4 His living: Power, and * * 3 
Redeem'd unhappy „ 
And rais d the Ruins of our Race 


To Life and God again. 
5 To thee, dear Lord rie. nd l 
We joyfully > Ip " 28 
Bleſt Jeſu, take us for thy « own, 
For we are doubly r 
Thiae 12 r hall for enenbe, 3 
| neſs of our Day, * 
1 our thankful Tongues \ 1 
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LXXIx. Praiſe fo the Redromer. 
I Prang d: in a Gulph of dark Deſpair ' 


We err Sinners 3 
Wi c earſul Beam Hope, 
2 Frack of glimm' ring Day. 
„ Wich ing Eyes the Prince of Grabs, 
: ety os our 25 eſs Grief, fi 
He ſaw, and (O Wing! Love 9 
He ran to our rl iin D, 


3 Down from the ſhin v Seats N 
With joyful — 2 fle, 
Enter'd the Grave in "mortal Fleſh, Xs 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He ſpoil'd the Powers of denon. 
And brake our Iron Chains 
Jeſs has freed our captive Souls” 
From everlaſting Pains; © © = 


Cy In vain tke baMed Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries, | 

We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves 
Are rais'd above the Skies. 


c, O for this Love let Rocks ar Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious Humane Tongues 
The Saviour's Praifes peak. 


L Yes, we Nh oY plan on Lao 4, | 


Our Souls ate all on Flakle, 
Heſauna round the fpacious Tank” 


-; | To Shine red aine. CT MEAT 


a _ Y 


B. IT. Spiritua! Songs. . 
8. Aj els, aſſiſt our mighty Jos, 2 
trike all-your Harps of id; 3 

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His Love can ne er be told.) 


LXXX. God's ape! Power 4 
So. VEES 2260 WE 
0 The Almi hty Lord OL” 
How matchleſs.is his Power? | 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
While all the Heavens adore. 


2 Let proud imperious Kings 
* res 175 hs DN bg Ag 
Crouch to his Feet ye haughty Things 1 
Or he ſhall tread — Lg "Bs 1 


3 Aboye the Skies he reigaas, - Wl 
And with amazi * „ HE. Ef 
He deals unſufferable Pains 3 
On his rebellious Foes. pony 105 


4. Vet, everlaſting God, rb 
We love to ſpeak thy Prat; © W 
Thy Scepter's equal to thy Rod. 75 
The Scepter of thy Grace. „ 


* i, A os 
5 The Arms of mighty Love, . 


And heavenly: Mercy walls. uy, 01 
From Babylon and Hell. 


6 Salvation to the King Ei EM 
That. Ats :enthron'd bore + wa ,o35: x4 
Thus we adote the God of Might, 2 705 
And blefs the God of Love. 


"OY 4 


if . _ Hymns and B. II. 
| EXXAXL bog Sin the Cauſe of Chrif 
Death, 


N D ow hy Scales have left mine Eyes, 
1 Now I begin to ſee; 
. 05 the curſt Deeds my Sins have done | 
WVPDbat murtherous Things they be! 
2 Were theſe the Traytors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair Body tore? 
Moyfters, that ſtaind thoſe heavenly Limbs 

With Floods of purple Gore? 


17 Was it for Crimes that I had done 
jj 1 My deareſt Lord was flanmn, 5 
1 | When Juſtice ſeiz'd God's only 80 
And put his Soul to Pan? 
i WI . my Guilt, 0 Prince of Peace, 
a | wound my God no more; | 6 
Hence from my Heart, ye Sins, be gone, 

For Teſus | adore. ] 


q 5 Fy ih me, Lord, with heavenly Arms 
From Gra Grace's Magazine, 
And 1'l1 proclaim eternal War L 
With every darling Sin. 


In., Redemption and ProteHion 1 
from Spiritual Enemies. 
| I ARISE, my Soul, my Joyful Powers, 4 


| nd triumph in m 15 

160 e my Voice, an ep proclaim 2 V 
i | His glorious Grace abroad, «5 = | 

*. | « w e 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 205 ' | ; 
2 Her ais'd me from the Deeps of 8 in, | 
And fix'd my Standing more ſecyre 


* * 


Than 'twas before I fell. 
3 The Arms of everlafting Lore 
Beneath my Soul he placd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet 
My ſlipp'ry Footſteps faf. rt 
4 The Ci of my bleſt Abede. 
Is wall'd around with Grace, 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. - 
Satan may vent his. ſharpeſt 8 ight * | 
And aſl his. Legions 94 . 9 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds hisraging Power. 
6 Ariſe my Soul, awake my Voice, _ * nl 
And Tunes of Pleaſure fing ' 1 
Lond Hallelxjabs ſhall addreſs ' © Wi 
My Saviour, and my King. 10 ny 


LXXXIII. The Paſſion and Exalta- 
I PT Hus faith the Ruler of the Skies, 
Aua my dreadful Sword ; 
Awake my Wrath, and ſmite the Max 
My Fellow, faith the Lord. 12 0 
2 Vengeance receiy'd the dread Command 
And armed down ſhe fies, 4 


. 


ee ent B. II 
_ 5% ſubmits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head and dies. 


3 But oh! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That j Join with Vengeance now 
He dies to fave our guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too. 


4 A Perſon ſo divine was he 
Who yeilded to be ſlain, a 
That he conf give his Souls away, 
3 And take his Life again. 
= 5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
. Let ev'ry Nation ing, | 
And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Sayiour and the King. 


LXXXIV. The ſame. 


Ome all harmonious Tongues, . 
Jour nobleſt Mufick bring. | 
Tis Chr it the eyerlaſling God, 
And Chrift the Man we ſing. 


Tell how he took our. Fleſh -  - 13 
i o take away our Guilt, : 

4 * the dear Drops of facred Blood 
| That, helliſh . ſpilt. 


[3 Alas, the cruel 8 5985 0 | 2 2 \ 


Went ok Hei h 8 
And the rich F 


RHI. 8 piritual Songs. | 
And Mountains of Almighty Wrath 
Lay heavy on his Sou! 4 2 


5 Down to the Shades of Death . 
He bow'd his awful Head, 
Yet he aroſe to live and reipn 
When Death it ſelf is dead. 


6 No mote, the bloody Spear, | 


The Croſs and Nails no more; | 
For Hell it felf ſhakes at his Name, | 


And all the Heav'ns adore. 
7 LY" the Ie ſits | 
High on the'Father's Throne; 3 
The Facher lays bis Vengeance by 
And finite upon his Son. 


8 There his full Glories mine 
With uncreated Rays, 


And bleſs his Saints and 38 50 


To ern Days. 


LXXXV. Suffciency of Pardo 1 


WII does your Face; ye humble Souls, 
Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 
What bol are theſe that Ag our 


And nouriſh your Deſpair ? 


2 What tho' your num * ARES, 


The Stars that fill the Skies, 
And aiming at th Eternal Throne 


3 What tho your 


The wide Creation {well, 


Like | painted Mountains riſe 2 poly 5 


Guile _ 


| | 208 ine B. II. 
And has its eurſt Foundations A. 
Low as the Deeps of Hell. 


4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never-failing Grace, 
Behold a dying Saviour's 1/ N 
The facred Flood increafe : 


RS 5 It riſes bigh, and drowns the Hills, 

Wis 'T has neither Shore nor Bound : 

Now if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne er be found. 


s Awake our Hearts, adore the Grace 
That buries all our Fau' ts, | 

And pard'ning Blood that ſwells _ 
Our Follies and « our Thoughts. 


Miſery in Heaven. 

2 UR Sins, alas, 5 firon «the be! 
0 Aud like a violent Sea”; 7 755 
Hen bre break our Duty (Lord) to thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2 The Waves of Trouble how they riſe ; 
How Toud the Tempeſts roar 

& But Death ſhall land dur weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. 


3 There 5 fulfil his ſweet Gets; f 
Our f pee dy Feet ſhall move, 
No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeat, 
Or n TO Love. 2205 1e0 


I Freedom from . Sin 18 


4 There 


(4 1 


B. II. Spiritual Song 
4 There ſhall we ſit, and 5 0d tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till heay'nly Raptures fire our Hearts, 
And ſmile i W ev. ry Face. 


5 For ever his dear ſacred Name. 

Shall dwell upon our Tongue,. 
And Jeſus and Salvation be 

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 


LXXXVIL. The Divine oi "_— 
-.-, Reaſor, ö 


I H OW wond'rous great, bow glorious 
1 Muſt our Creator be, (bright 
Who dwells amidſt Re Ke Light. 
Of vaſt Infinity ? RS, 


TOY . 


3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its ; Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies; | ;/ - - 7 
Bur ſtill how far beneath thy Feet © 
Our groveling Reaſon lies! 


[4 Lord, here we bend our bumble 8c 
And awfully adore, 
Far the weak Pinions of * Mind 21 
Can ſtretch a Thought no more.] 
5 Thy Slories infinitely riſe | 
I lab'ring Tongue, 
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e ee , l. 
In vain the higheſt Seraph tries, 
To form an equal Song. 
[s In humble Notes our Faith adores 
The great myſterious Fing, 3 
Ss While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rs 
1 And ſweep th' immortal String.] 
N 2 £4 a . by 


| | LXXXVIII. Salvation. 5 
I. SAlvation-1 O the joyful Sound! 


Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A 2 Balm for every Wound, 
$ A Cordial for our Fears. J 
ard in Sorrow and ig Sin. 
At Hell's dark Door we lay, 


* ,.+9 


But we ariſe by Grace Divine I 
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RY To ſee a heav'nly Day. 
= 23 Salvation ! let the Eccho fly 

1 The ſpacious Earth around. 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


Victory over 
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if | 24 to our conqu'ring' King, 

34a The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 

Hie Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell 
Like Lightning from the Skies. (4 
2 There bound in Chains the Lions roar, | 
And fright the-reſcu'd Sheep, | 
x : « oY 4 | i S&®. But 18 
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow! „ 7 
And Malice to the Deep. 4 


Hofwnns to our conqu ring Kin >; 

; All hail, incarnate Love ! 5 
Ten tbouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 


4 Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs F ame 
Thro' the wide World-ſhall run, 


An everlaſting Ages ſing 7 
The Triumphe thou haſt won. 


XC. Faith in Chriſt for Pardon ad | 
144 $201 |  SabiFicarian... 453 4. | 


; ow ad urine by Nature is 150 3 
Our Sin how deep i it ſtains! 5 N 

And Satan binds our captive Minds Ne 
Faſt in 122 Naviſh. INS. - 5 


But there's a Voice aft forereign Ener 1 I 
Sounds from the ſacred Word, x 
Ho, ye deſpairing Sinners Korn, * FO er ff 
And rruft npou the Lord, CR per * 7 . 
My Soul obeys ar Almighty c. 
And runs to this Relie 5 


I would: believe thy Promife, 1 bad! 
Oh! help my Unbelief. _-. 


(4 To the dear Fountain of thy. Blood 
incarnate God, I fly, 
Here let me 'waſh m ſpotted Soul 


From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 
10 31 


72 
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5 Stroh 
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= 212 - os: — B II. 
5 Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
My reigning Sins ſubdue,  / 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his hel Hh Crew.) SIP 


6 A guilty, weak, and helf cls Worm | 
On * kind Arms J fal 5 


ERS RT. 


XCI. The 100 + Ch W in Haves. 


1. O The Delights, the heav'nly Joys, 
The Gleries of. the Place 
Where Jeſus" ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
if Of his o'er flowing Grace!  __ 
2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Lore 'T3 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks {ove 
\$ At bumble 3 bow. : 
= [3 Princeſ td b Imperial Nawe 3 5 . 
1 Bend theſt | brig t Scepters down, 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoyce 
10 ſee him wear the Crown] | 
1 Archangels found his lofty Praiſe”, 
f Thro ev ry Heav nl r 
And lay their bigbeſt onours down | 
Submiſſive at his Feet. 


5. Thoſe ſoft; thoſe bleſſed Feet of bis 
That ance _ Iron tore, 


18 4 
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B. * Spiritual Sag. 213 
Hig h oma Throne of Light a Rand, 
gh at the Saints adore. Bo 5 
6 His. woke the dear Majeſtick Head, 
"Tas cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories Mines 
And circle it around. | 


7 This is the Man, menen Man 8 | 


om we. unſeen adore ;; ' | 
But when our Eyes behold Bis Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 
Is Lord, ho, our Souls are all on Fire 
— «5 bleſt Abode, _,, 
Our Tongues. rejoyce in Tunes of Praife, 
To our Incarnate God. 
9 And whilſt our Faith enjoys this Sieht, 
We . to leave our Clay, 
And wiſh thy flery Chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our Souls away.] 


XCll. The C burch ſaved „ and. bur | 
Enemien ee 


Compoſed the 5tb, of - November, 1694. 4 35 


1 QHout to the Lord, and let our pops. 
Thro' the whole Nation run 
Ye Britiſs Skies reſound the Noiſe: ! / 
Beyond the riſing Sun. * 


2 Thee, mighty God, our Souls e 
* our glad Voices Ang, 


0 * i A * * 
ud nan atop, > $0. 
4 55 ** e 
rt vr TE — 


Em, * » B. f. b 
= And join with ch Celeſtial Here 1 
3 To praiſe th* Eternal King. + | 
= 2; ThyPow'r the whele Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies E 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns "ED [- 
Thine envious Foes deviſe.” - - © 


1 4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 


1 And with an awful Frowẽwn 1 
| i | Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Fs, 
= And ſhikes their Babel down. 
3 Their ſeeret Fires in Caverns lay, = 
And we the Sacrifice Tg 1 


But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To ſcape all- ſearching Hes. 


-6 Their dark Defigns were all reveal'd, 1 | 
Their Treaſons all betray'd : Ty 

Praiſe to the God that broke the stare 
Their curſed Hands had lad. 1 


In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 5 
St new Rebellions 3 70 
Their Souls ſhall pine withwenvious Rage | 
And vex away and die. 


| 8 Almighty Grace defends our Land” 
Prom their malicibus _ | 2 No 
Let Britain with united Songs bond 
. Almighty IE adore. Ne Oita), 1 i 7 
1 & in 111 Ino r U 
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XCIII. God all, and in al; Pla L 73 25+ 


: MY God, my Life, my Love, — 
To thee, to thee I call 
len live if thou ove gd „55 
For thut art all) in all. FIZ 
42 Thy ſhinidg: Gtate can ther | 
This Dungeon where I dwell ; 
'Tis Paradiſe when thou art bere, Fi 
If thou depart, tis Hell.) — 
['s. The Stnilidgs of thy Face, 4 —_ | 
How amiable they 19701 e 


Tis Heaven to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. * 


Ca To thee, and thee alone,, 
The Angels owe their Blifs; 
They fit around thy gracious Titrones; EE 
And dwell whore Jeſus is.) 3 


[5 Not all the Harps above 
Can make a heav'nly Place, 

If God his Refidence remove 
Or but coriceal his Face.] | 1800 eh 


6 Nor Earth, not all the Sky ST, {1 
Can one Beli zht afford, N 

No, not a rake $a ret Joy-0 2 42:2 o'!” 2 
Without thy Preſence, Lordi „% 

Thou art the Ses of Love 1 4% : 

Where all my Pleaſures roll, 

The Cirele where my Paſſions move, As 
And Centre of * Soul. — 29 . 


— | FS. 7 18 To 


* 


WV. n © 
4 rr 
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nes, n 

1 8 To thee my Spirits 5 
| 0 With i ate 'Defire, 32 9 31!” 

_ And yet how far from thee I lia's * | 
1 Dear J eſs raiſe me "nigher 5 


XCIV. G0 my a Mg 
Peſal. Nein $ 


I Mr. God, my Portion, fad; my Love, 
, My everlaſting All, i» 10 1 
1 ve none but thee in Heav n werf 1 
Or on this earthly Fall, X 


(az What empty Things are all che Skies 
And this inferior Clodd? 
There's nothing here deſerves m Joys, I 
There's nothing. like! my 6044], 


[3 In vain the bright, the burning San 1 
Scatters his feeble Light; A 
"Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 33 „ 
If thou withdraw, tis Night. 


4 And whilſt u * my reſtleſs Bed 7 PF U 
Amongſt the Shades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhow his Head, ; B 


Tis Morning with my Soul. „ 


5 To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, In 
And Health, and ſafe Ahode; 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things, * 

But they are_not my. oe od, . 3 
6 How vain 3 Toy is glitt'ring Wealtk Eac 
If once compar'd:to thee:? 1 | 2 


— —— — — — —— 


B. oy "= Spiritual __ 


Or what's my Safet m Health, 
Or all my F 2 7 K 


were I Poſſeſſor of the Kart,  M 
And call'd the Stars my own, 14 
Without thy Graces and thy ſelf 


| 
nn 
I were a Wretch uno VV 
$ Let others ſtreteh their Arms like Ses, 1 
And graſp in all the Shere, | 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, | 


And | defire n More. {ST 4% Fi: , | l 


, 7 © 
x 
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XCV. Look on Nm Wi 5 Nr 


cd, and Kant Ci 

1 I Nfinite Grief! | amazing ; Woe ! 1 Wi 
Behold my bleeding. Lord: = 

Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his Pes, 1 
And us d the Rbman Sword,” 7900 4 


2 Oh the ſhat aof ſmaftir Pain 
My jſhary Pangagh, bore, 8 


When k nott Wh 87 and zged Thou 
His edel Bae tore! 88. 


8 * 


But knotty Whips, and;ragged Thorns 
E, 5 


In vain do I acc a 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, g 
And the more ſpightful Jews, Ul: 4%. 


» 3111 7 j 


'Twe re ou, my Sins, my cruel. e | 
His clark, Jiormpomeory * Mes 
Each o 


rim mpg; a 
And bel 15 e airs * 102 ; 


ny "Twere 


My "Hin; and © B. II. 


5 Twere you that pull'd the Viet down 

Ob pon his puiltleſs Head: 

Break, break my Heart, oh burſt mine Eyes, 
And let my Sorrows bleed. 


6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, N 
And dee Repentance-drown mine = 

In un N Wor. | 


NOVI. Di uiſbirg Lore; or, An- 
gels gui and Man ſaved. | 


| 1 « Own headlong from tiſtir native Skies 

The Rebel An els fell, 

And Thunderbolts o flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep ro Hel 


2 Down from the: Top of earthly Bliſs 
| Rebellious Man was hurl'd, 
And Jeſus ſtöop'd beneath the Grave 
To reach a finking World. 


3 O Love of infinite. Degrees! 

Unmeaſurable Grace! 

Muſt Heavn's Eternal Darling die, 
To ſave a trayt rous e 

4 Muſt Angels ſink for ever donn, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 

3 God forſakes his fhining Throne 
To raife us Wretches higher? ah 


5 © for this Love let Earth and Sbies 
With ä ring, 


B. II. Spiritual Song.. 219 
And the full Choir of U Tongues . 
Al Hallelujah ſing. 


XCVII. The diy: 


F Rom. Heaven the ſinning Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd *em 

(down ; 
But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, 
And Mercy lifts him to a Crown. 


- Amazing Work of Sovereign Grace 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo! 
Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too. 


To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, i 
Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay: 
Millions of Tongues fhall ſound thy Praiſe 
On the bright Hills of heay uly Day. 


IXCVIII. Hardneſs of Heart com- 
Plain d of. © 


I MY Heart, how dreadful hard it is 
How heavy here it lies, 
Heavy and cold within my Breaft 
Juſt like a Rock of Ice! 


Sin like a raging Tyrant fits 
4 Upon this flinty Throne, 
And-ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath thts. Heart of Stone. | 


How ſeldom do I riſe to God, 


Or taſte the Joys above? © | 
Ai | PL 2. This 


88 


220 Hymns and B. II. 
hi Mountain preſſes down my Faith, 
And chills my flaming Love. 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my-Soul 
With all its heav'nly Charms; 
Fhis ſtubborn, this relentleſs Thing 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


5 Againſt the Thunders of thy Word 
Rebellious I have ſtood, 
My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 


nd Terrors of a God. 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thihe own crimſon Sea! 

None but a Bath of Blood Divine | 
Can melt the Flint away. 


Xclx. The Book of God's Decrees 


T LET the whole Race of Creatures lie 
Abas d before their God : 
What &'er his Sov'reign Voice has form'd 
He governs with a Nod. 


S&T, [2 Ten thouſand Ages e'er the Skies 
2 Were into Motion brought, 4 

All the long Years and Worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his Thought. , 


3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm 
But's found in his Decrees; | 
He raiſes Monarchs to their Thrones, 
And finks them as he pleaſe.] 


4 If Light attends the Courſe I run 
"Tis * ** thoſe ä 3 


And 


And tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 

| If Darknels cloud my Days. 12 1 80 

5 Yer 1 would norbe much concern d, 

Nor vainly long to {ſee *- 3 58 Oe | 

Fhe Volume of his deep Decrees, | - 

What Months are writ for m. 

6 When he reveals the Book of Life, 

 O'may'T read my Name J 

6 Amongftt the choſen of his Love, C i ! 
Tbe Foll'wers of the Lanib. 19 NMI 


C. The Preſence of Chriſt i the Life 
2183 L e my Soul. | A i Is & 
> (G9 G1 16393 v6 cad SAL | 


HY. full of Anguiſh is the Thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 
If God at laſt, my Sovereign Judge, 
Should frown; and bid my Soul, Depart.]} 


. 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage, 
Where ſhall-T fly but to thy Breaſt? 
For I have ſought no other Home; 
For I have learnt no other Reſt. -— 

| 3. I cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 

And Heaven without thy Preſence there _ 
Would be a dark and tireſome Place. 

4 When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 

And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 

The ſhining Hours of chearful Light - 

Are long and tedious Years to m. 


122000 8 L. 3 | 353 And | 
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222 Hymns and B. II 
5 And if no Ev! ning Vifit's paid 

Between my Saviour and my Soul, | 
How dull the Night! how fad the Shade! 
How mournfully the Minutes roll ! 

© This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon. 
To live, yet part with all my Blood ; 

To breathe when vital Air is _ 
Or thrive and grow without my Foed. 

[7 Chriſt is my Light, Life, my Care, 
My bits Hoge, Pony no 'nly 2 : 5 
Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 

My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. 
8 The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off ; 
But they can never, never part 


With their deac hold 5 brift my Lhe) 
[9 My Gad! and can ar ese Child 
7 ga loyes thee. with a Flame a a 
Be ever. ee Fuß thy Face ezʒibd. nr bro 1 
| Without the Pity of chins Eye: 
10 Impoſſible. For rhipe o Muds 
| Ns ty'd\my . aft to cher; 
And in thy Book the Tce Lace be. 


That hor thou art 1550 iends mul 
EL. The "Warld's Three. chief Temp: 
og | Fations. 1 29 


101 A 


W. is de Light of 5b 
We doe on W belowo! - 


Honour, 


* 


B. UI. Spiritual Songs. 


Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual 


How vain and dang'rous tao. 


22 
Joy, 1 


[2 Honour s 2 Puff of, noiſy Breath: 
Jet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And venture everlaſting Death! 


To gain that airy Good. 


3 Whilſt others Narve the nobler Mind. 


And feed on ſhining Duſt; 


F 


They rob the Serpent of his Food 15 


I indulge a ſordid Luſt.] 


4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe 
Are dangerous Spares to Souls; 


There's but a Drop of flatt'ring 


And daſh'd with bitter Bowls. 


Sweet, 


5 God is mine All- ſufficient Good, 


My Portion and Wy Choice :. 
In him my vaſt De 
And all my Pow'rs rejoyce. 


* 


res are fill'd, 


6- In vain the World accofts my Ear, 


And tempts my Heart anew z 
I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear, 


Nor part with Heaven for you. . 


CHE. 64 Happy Reſurrectiou. 
I No. Il repine at Death no more, 


But with a cheerful Gaſ p 


To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 


- Theſe dying, withering Limbs 


2 Let Worms devour my pe, Fleſh, - |} 


And crumble all my Bones to 


reſign 
of mine, 


uſt, , 


— 
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224  thmns and © B. II. 
My God ſhall raife my Frame anew 
At the Revival of the Juſt, ' 


3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful Day, 1 
Cut ſhort the Heurs, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy lingring Wheels, hew long they ſtay ! 
| F4 Our weary Spirits faint to ſee 

The Light of thy returning Face, 
And hear the Language of thoſe Lips 
Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace.) 


[5 Haſte then upon the Wings of Love, 
Rouſe all the .pious fleeping Clay, 
That we may join in heav'nly Joys, 
And ſing the Triumph of the Day.) 


| CLIT. Chriſt's Commiſſion ; John 3. 
| x Come, happy Souls, approach your God 
1 C With de 155 Songs, | 
Come render to Almighty' Grace 

1 The Tribute of your "Tongues. 

2 So ftrange, ſo boundleſs, was the Love 

' That pity'd dying Men 

= The Father ſent his equal Son 

To give them Life again. 

| ; Thy Hands, dear 5/4, were not arm'd 
With a revenging: Rod, +1, 

Noa hard Commiſſion to perform 
Tube Vengeance of a Gd. 


* 
. 


1 
A 


4 But 


* 


B. II Spiritual Songs, + 225 

4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the — 

When Cbriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds,- 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; 

Truſt in he ny Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die;: 


6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing 83 | 
Accept thine offer'd Grace; 

We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, 
And | give t the Father Praiſe, _ 


CIV. The Same. | 


I Rai your triumphant Songs 
To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 
2 Sing how Eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From theiriAbyſs-of Woes. 
3 His Hand'no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror clothes his Bro-w. 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 


4 Twas Merey filPd the Throne, 

1 Wrath flood filent by, mmer 

Whey Chriſt was ſent with Pardons-dowa 
T0 Rebels dooin d to die. 10 H. 


r — 


226 * Hymns and 
5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe: 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the 'offer'd Peace. 


6 no we obey thy Call, 
We lay an humble C Ctaim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name. 


CV. Re: Hance ing from the 
Packende Gn. 


| 2 AND are we Wretches yet alive ? 2 
And do we yet rebel? 0 
Tis boundleſs, tis ahiazing Love 

That bears us up from Hell. 


2 The Burthen cf aur weighty Guile. 


BV II. 


Would fink us down to Flames, 
And threat' ning eance rolls above 
1 To cruſh our feeble Frames. 
| 3 Almi 22 y Goodneſs cries, Forbear, _ 
4 firait the Thunder ftays: 
an dare we now 132 his Wrath, | 
. And weary put his Grace? 
14 Lord, we have Jong abus d thy Love, 
Too long indulgd our Sin; 
os aking Hearts en bleed to ſee 3 
Rebels we have been. 


4 What ESA 
| | 5 No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command, 


il No more will we obey ; 
Stretch out, O God, thy-conqu'ring Hand, : 
And driye thy Forg away. CVI. 


a 
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CVI. Repentance at the Croſd. 

I O if »y Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How would vent my Sighs ! 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 
rom both my ſtreaming Eyes. 

2 Twas for my Sins my d areſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed Tree, ih a 
And groan'd away a d ing U 
For Thee, my Soul, for Thee. 

3 O how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my God. | Wo 
Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſ: 
Faſt to the fatal Wood, 1 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My Heart has ſo decreed, © _ 
Nor will J ſpare the guilty Things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
3 Whilft with a melting broken Heart 
My murther'd Lord | view, 
I'll raife Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And ſlay the urth'rers _ 


CVII. The everlaſting «Abſence of "lh 
3 God intolerable. . — 
1 THAT awful Day will ſurely come, 

8 a 12 7 — makes haſte, 

When I mutt ſtand before my Judge, Bi 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt. J 8 s _ n= 
2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, > : 14 
Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, How- 


* ' 
+ 
G 
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228. Ehmer — B. II. 
How could I bear to hear ths Voice 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart ? | 
{3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word. | 
Would ſo torment my Ear, 
Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord, 
With moſt tormenting Fear.) 


[4 What, to be haniſh'd from my Life, 


And yet forbid to die? 
To Rama in eternal Pain, 
| Yet Death for ever fly 5 


5 o wretched: State of deep Deſpair... 3 
1 4 To ſee my God remove, han 2h C . 
And fix my doleful Station where 

I muſt not taſte his Love? 


6. Jeſws,. I throw my Arms around S 
And hang upon. thy Breaſt ;, | 
Without a, gracious Smile from thee. 
My Spirit cannot reſt. | 


# 7. O tell me that my, worthleſs Name | 
Is graven on thy Hands, 
Show me ſome Promiſe in thy Book 
Where my Salvation ſtandds. 
| [8 Give me one kind aſſuring Word 
To fink my Fears again 
And chearfully my Soul ſhalt wait 
Her threeſcore ears and ten. ] 


| CV III. eAcceſs to the Throne of Grace 
94. Mediator. © 


| 1 me let us lift our Jo ful Eyes 
Cf to the Courts above, _ 


4 


\ B. II. Spir ack Song. | 29 
Ang ſmile to ſee our Fatherchere 1197 
Upon a Throne; of BOVx“ v. 


2 Once twas a Seat of dreadful Wr 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 
Our God appear'd Conſuming Fire; 
And Vengeance was his Name. 


3 Rich were the Drops of Je Blood 

That calm'd his frowning Face, 

That ſprinkled oer the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 


7 Now we may bow before his cx 

And venture nfar the Lard:; -: i 7 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double-flaming- Sword, 


5. The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs , 
Are.open'd by the 8on z | £. 
High let.us 4 — gur Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach the Almighty Throne. 
6 To thee ten Thouſand 2 ve bring 
Great Advocate on hi Ir, 


And Glory to the eterna * 
That lays his Fury bp. 


CIX. The Darkneſs of Providence: 


1 LCR D, we adore thy vaſt Defigris, | 0 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Too dee Pp to ſound with morial Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe, :. 


2 Now thou array't thine awful Face 
In angry Frowns, without a Smile; 5 


* 


- wes ws B. II. II 
We hn had Cloud believe th 7 Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſions ſtil 


; Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs | \ 
We fail by Faith and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, 
Through all the Briars and the 5 


4 Dear Father, if thy liſted Rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below; = 

Still we muſt Jean upon our God, ( 

Thine.Arm ſhall dons us _ through, 


| CX. Triew pb vey Death is « of 
ve Reſurrettion.” * 


AND muſt this Body de? _ | 2 
q This mortal Prame decay ? 

And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 

1 Lye ming in the Clay? 

2 Corruption, Earth and Worms, Fu 3 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 


Till my triumphant Spirit comes, | 
To put it prot op. * 


3 Led c Redecmer lives, 4 
en from the Skies 


| 3 endaratches al! N Duft, +1 

Till he fhall bid ir riſe. | 

4 Array'd in glorious. Cee or 3 
Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 


And every Shape, and every Face 
W —— — and divine: EL 
5 Theſe 


% 


8 Spritual Seogs. 23x i 
e 1 r 

eſus' dying FA 

We Ke”, ae his Grace We 
And fing his Pow'r Above. 


6_ Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 
* Of theſe our humble Seng, 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. - 


CXI. Thankſgiving for Vietory : Or 
God's Dominion and our Deltverance. ; 
le xejoice, ani Tudgb ang; KLE 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne; 
Let Britain on the heavenly King, 
And make his Glories known. - 


| 2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 
From their high Seats are hurl'd; 5 
Jehovah rides upon a Cloud. 
And thunders thro” the World. 


3 He reigns upon th' eternal Hills, 
Diftributes mortal Crowns, | 
Empires are fix d beneath his smiles, 
And totter at his Frowns. | 


4 Navies that rule the Ocean wide 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath; _ 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride 
Deſcend to watry Death. 


5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 
Jehovah's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 


[6 Long 


To rule us by his Word. 
And all the Honours he can air 
Be offer d to the Lord.) 


inn - and. Saint : 
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Angels i in all their Robes of Lig 


And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move 
To manage his Affairs of State 2 
In Works of Vengeance or of Love 


His Orders run, theo all the Ef 
3 His run thro a eir ofts, , 
" Legions ee af his: Command "I 


4 Now they are ſent, to, guide MW Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro' all. the Dangers = £ we meet. 
In travelling the * + 


And thou malt Bad- me riſe and come, 
Send a beloyed Angel dawn 
Safe to conduct "wy Spirit 1 Home. | 


4 1 1170 
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232 aw and B. II. 
Ls Long wy the Kin 1 our Sovereign, live 


CXII. Angels gal to Chriſt 


I, G. God, to W a FO? Height | 
Haſt thou adyanc'd the iat! Son? 


Are made the Servants of! his "Thione OO 


Before his Feet, their Armies, wait, A 10. 


To ſhield and guard the Bririf Coaſts 
When forei Rage, invadeb our Land.” 


eav I Road. rag; 
5 Lord, When 1 leave this mortal Ground, 
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"iQ XIII. The Same. 


I T H E Majeſty of Solero or 
How glorious to behold 


The Servants waiting round. his Throne, 
The Ivory and the Gold! 


2 But, 15 57 God, thy Palace ſhines 
With far ſuperiour Beams: 

Thine Angel- Guards are ſwift as Winds, 
Thy Miniſters are Flames. 


[3 Soon as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on this Earth, 
A ſhining Army downward fled 
To celebrate his Birth. 


4. And when o open} with Pains and Fas 
On the cold Ground he lyes, 
Behold a heav'nly Form appears 

T allay his Agonies,] | as 


; Now to the Hands of Chr ft, our King 
Are all their Legions giv'n ; 
They wait upon his Saints, ant bring 
His choſen Heirs to Heav n. 


6 Pleaſure and, Praiſe run thra! their Hoſt 
To ſee a Sinner turn; 65 
Then Satan has a Captive loft, ©: 
And Chrift a Subject born Ids 


7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy 
When he his Angels ſends 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 
And gather i in his Friends. 


80 
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234 Hom . B. 11. 
8 O! could I fay, without a Doubt, 
There ſhall my Soul be found, 

Then let the great Arch-Angel Arn 
And the laſt Trumpet ſound. 


cxiv. Chriſt Death, Vi 20 and 
| | Vominion. | 


11 * my Saviour's wondrous Death; $: 
He conquer'd when he fell: 

I finiſh 4 ſaid his dying Breath, 

And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 


2 I finiſb d, our Emanuel cries, 

The dreadful Work is donc; 3 
Hence ſhall his Sovereign Throne ariſ 8 
His Kingdom is begun. 

3 His ay a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory'an 
When thro” the. ow Rs of the Dead 
He paſs d to reach the Crown. 


4 Exalted at bis Father's Side 


Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To Heaven and Hell his Hands divide 


The Vengeance or Reward. 
5 The Saints a from. his \propitions Eye, 
ever 


Await their Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The error of 25 W | 


p 4 4 8 ; * 
; * [4 "5 P 112 * FY * £6 #'/ F 
s % * 11 F Sa * 0 41 TH . * * 2 
; * 
cf 2 CXV. 
ry 
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CXV. God the Avenger of bis Saints : 
Or, his Kingdom Supreme. 


1 H. h as the Heavens above the Ground 
eigns the Creator God. 
Wide as the whole Creation's Bound 
Extends. his awful Rod. 


2 Let Princes of exalted State 
'To him aſcribe their Crown, 
Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


; Know that his Kingdom is Supreme, 


aur toſty Thoyghts-are vain 5 / 
He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 


But ye mult die like Men. 


4 Then let the Soverejgns. of 1 Globe 
* . e Ss 
And treads. the Vi Put. ba. 
5 Ye A f the Earth be wi 25 3 
on Heay'n with 
The mgpyeſt Saint that you. de Bot © 
Hag zn Avenger chere: Eat do but 


CX 1. Merrie, an ' Thinks. F 


1 we I fink witch! fuch a Prop 5 [ 
Eternal God, Ip 
Who b 3 the Earth's huge Villars * 
And ſpreads the Heay'ns abroad ? 1 
8 ow 


* 


Fee 
* ** 1 * 
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2 How can! die while Jeſs lives, | | 
.* Whoroſe and left the Dead? 
Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 


3 All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine, -' 
Whate'er my Duty bids me give. 
My chearful Hands refign, ' g. 


4 Yet if I mightimake ſome Reſerve, : 
And Duty did not call, 
I love my God with Zeal ſo reat 
That I mould give him all. 


510 U 21 1192201 4 . 


EF a 


I 1 Res beat Sine Abſence; bord: 
My 95555 expires if thou Qepart :* 
Be tot kart, Hill ne Try God; 
And thou} my God, be near my "Heare. 


2 I was not bo infor Earth and Sin, 
Nor can I live on Things ſo vile; 
Yet Iwould ſtay y. my Father's Tine, i 
And hope and wait for Heav'r 4 while. 


3 Then deareſt. horde. in thine Embrace = 


Let me refign my ecting Breath; 
And. with a Smile upon my Face 
Paſs * ir reh Hour of Death. 
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cxvlI. e and Dying with 0e 
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CXVII. The Prieftbod of Chriſt. | 


; BLood bas a Voice to Pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries ; | 


But the dear Stream when Chri/# was ſlain 
Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein. 


2 Pardon and Peace from God on high, 
Behold he lays his Vengeance by, 
And Rebels that deſerv'd his Sword 
Become the Favourites of the Lord. 


3 To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe 
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice ; 
Now he appears before his God, | 
And for our Pardon pleads his Blood. 


cxix. The Holy Scriptures. 


: ] Aden with Guilt, and full'of Fears 

I fly to thee, my Lord, i | 

And 3 4 #impſe of Hope appears. | 
But in thy written Word. | 


2 The Volume of my Father's Grace - 

Does all 8 Griefs aſſwage; 41 
Here I behold my Saviour's-F ace : P 
' Almoſt in every Page. 220 


{3 This is the Field where hidden he. 
The Pearl of Price unknown; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe 


Who makes the Pearl his own, » - 
4 Here 


238 Hymns as B. I 
4 Here conſecrated Water lows 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein. 
5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife Al 
Where Wit and Reafor fail: 


My Guide to everlaſting Life 
Thro' all this gloomy Vale. | 
6 O may thy Counfels, — God, 0 
My roving Feet command, 


Nor I forſake the happy Road 
That leads to thy Right Hand. 


: CXX. The Law and Goſpel joyned in 


FD F HE Lord declares his Will 
1 And keeps the World in awe ; 
AQAmidſt the Smoke on Su Hill! 
| Breaks out his fiery Law. WOE 
2 The Lord reveals his Face, 
And ſmiling frem above 
Sends don the Goſpel of his Grace, 864 2 
Th' Epiſtles of his Love. |: © 
3 Theſe ſacred Words impart 
Our Maker's juſt Commands; 
The Pity of his melting Heart, 
And Vengeance of his Hande. 
[4 Hence we awake our Fear 
Wo draw our Comfort hence "wk 
F | i 


BIT. Spiritual Songs. 229 
The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
And Armour of Defence. 


, 5 We learn Chrift £rucify d, 
5 7 here behold his . 
All Arts and Knowledges befide 
Will do us little good.] 


6 We-read the heavenly Word, 

| We take the offer'd Grace, 

Obey the Statutes of the Lord, 
And truſt his Promiſes. _ 


7 In vain ſhall Satan rage 
"Again a Book Divine; 


Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Fig 
Where Pour of Merey ſhme. | 
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cxxl. The Law and G00 pel din 
ee 


Tu. Law commands, and makes us Mich 
What Duties to our God we ow + 

But tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 

Where lyes our Strength to do his Will. 


2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 27755 
And fhows how vile our Hearts have been: 
Only the Goſpel can express 
Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace. 


3 What' Curſes doth. the Law denounce®. | | 
Againſt the Man that fails but e once. / 
But in the Goſpel Chrift a a "ap? 
Fard'ning the Gal of fum̃ rous — 


* rr 8 


240 155 | Hymns. ex B. Il. 
4 My Soul, no more attempt to draw ; 
Thy tk and Comfort from the Law, 2 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: 
The Man that truſts the er r lives. 


III. Retirement and Meditation 3 


M God, permit m6 vet to be- 

* A Stranger to miy Self and Thee; 
Amidſt a Thouſand: Thoughts I rore [4 
Forgetful of my higheſt Love. 

2 Why ſhould Paſſions mix with Earth, 
— thus dea e my heavenly Birth? 
— ſhould I cleave to Things below, I; 
let my God, my Saviour got 
3 — me away from Fleſh and Senſe, ö 
One Sovereign Word can draw me thence; 
I would obey the Voice Divine, 
And all inferiout Joys refign. 


4 Be Earth with. all her Scenes pen, 
| Let Noiſe and; V fanity be gene ; 3 75 4 
In ſecret Silence Fives Mind 


My Heav n.. and m God 1 1 Kad. | 


SHANE, The 42 oft if bible or 
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IS H. Spiritual Songs. 
2 Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore 5 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders of thy ow ©. 


3 While here our various Wants we ne 
United Groans aſcend on high, 
And Prayer bears a quick Return 3M 
Of Bleſſings in variety. | 


[4 If Satan rage, and Sin grow firong, 
Here we receive: ſome chearing Word ; 

„We gird the Goſpel- Armour n 
To fight the Battles of the Lord. _ 


; Or if our Spirit faints and die, 
(Our Conſcience gaul'd with inward Stings) 
Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings. } 

6 Father, my Soul would ilk abide 

Within thy Temple, aw n Side; 5 

But if my Feet mu depart 

Still * wy Dudlling in in my Heart. I. 

0 7 


XXIV. Moſes, Aaron, 2 Jo- 
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1 I 9 not er of Ten Coinmands 
On holy Snai A 


Or ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, :. 1 dT 
t; Canchting us ſafe to Heaw na 
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242 nme and 
Can buy à Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or ſave our Souls from Hell. 


3 Aaran the Prieſt reſigns his Breath 
At God's immediate Will ; 

And in the Deſart yields to Death 
Upon th appointed Hill. 

4 And thus on Jordans vonder de 


The Tribes of Tfrael land ; 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and ay 


Short of the Promis d Land. 
oe re} ye, now. * F405 leade, 


e' bring your Tribes to Reſt; 
80 = the Saviour's Name exceeds 
The Ruler and: the Prieff.” De 


cxxv. Faith" an Repontance, Un 
belief, « and Impenitence. 1 
2 101 and immortal Joysaregiv'n | (done, | 


| To Souls that mourn the Sins they ve An 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav' ; 


y Faith in;God's Eterna gon. Bu 


B. u. 


4 


1 


2 Woe to the Wretch; that never telt ( 
The inward ro of pious Grief, il 
But adds to all;his crying Gu vol A 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief 

; The Layicordemns the Rebel dead = 2: 
Under the Wrath of God he lies, itten 

H 


C * Joſhua the fans d Jeſus, and edge. 2 Serien 
141. 7 | 44 | 


Hf 


— 


I 8 ref Songs. 243 
He ſeals the Curſ 4 on his own Head, 
And with a double Vengeance dies. 


XXVI. God Glorify'd in the Goſpel. 
THE Lord deſcending from above 


Invites his Children near, 
While Power and Truth, and boundleſs- 
Diſplay their Glories here. (Love 


Here in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Prame 


Freſh Wonders we purſue; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name 


Beyond what e'er they knew. 
Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 1631 


Thy Wiſdom here we trace; 
Wiſdom thro' all the Myſt'ry ſhines, 


And fhines in Jeu Face. 


The Law its beſt Obedience owes 
To our incarnate God; 


ve And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 
vu Its Honours in his Bleod. 


But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Fhoughts impleyßs, 
ilds the whole Scedewihbeighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. 


XVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 
en only! fon theſe "abs pra/fiſe thb Baptifon of 
Infant) 


„kus did che 8058 of — 
of Joe the 3 Seal of Grace; 
The 


244 Hymns and B. II. 
The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke. 

2 By milder Ways doth Jeſus prove, 
His Father's Cov'nant and his Love; 
He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 

And not forbids their Infant- Race. 

3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, 

Their Children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head. 

4 Let every Saint with chearful Voice 
In this large Covenant rejoyce; 
Young Children in their carky Days 
Shall give the God of Abrabam Praiſe. 


CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature fron : 
Adam. 


I Bbeſt with the Joys of Innocence 
Adam, our Father, ſtood, 3 
Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, | 
And eat th' unlawful Food: 


2 Now we are born a ſenſual Race, 
Teo finful Joys inclin'd; 
Reaſon has loſt its Native Place, 

And Fleſh inſlaves the Mind. 


3 While Fleſh and Senſe and Paſſion reig! 
Sin is the ſweeteſt Good : 
We fancy Mufick in our Chains 
And ſo forget the Load. . 
A 2111 | 4 Gre 
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B. II. Spiritual Songs. 245 WM 
4 Great God, renew our ruin'd Frame, | 
Our broken-Pow'rs reſtore, __ 
Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 
And F leſh ſhall reign no more. | 
5 Eternal Spirit, write thy Lax 
Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His Image on our Hearts. 


CXXIX. e walk by Faith not by 
8 


1 T IS by the Faith of Joys to come 
We walk thro' Deſarts dark as Night; 

Till we arrive at Heay'n our Home 
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


2 The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies, 
She makes the Pearly Gates appear, 
Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings Eternal Glorjes ner. 


3 Chearful we tread the Deſart thro?, 
While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray, 
Tho? Lions roar, and Tempeſts blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 

4 So Abr bam by divine Command ' 
Left his own Houſe to walk with God 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 
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C XX X. The New Creati ion. 


1 Abend, while God's exalted Son 
Doth his dn Glories ſhew ; 
Behold, T fit upon my Throne, | 
Creating all Tbings new. 


2 Nature and Sin are paſrd'awa 
And the old . 4 ; * 
My Hands a new Foundation fa, 
See the new World ariſe. b 


3 Tll be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 
To the new. Heav'ns I make; 

None but the:New-borty Heirs of Grace 
. My Glories ſpall partake. 895 
14 1 ſet me free 
02 my old State of Sin; 
O make my Soul alive to thee, 
Create new Pow:rs witbin. 


5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mine kes, 

And mould my Heart afreſn; 
Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, 

And turn the Stone to Fleſn. 

6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, | 

| From Sin, and Tarth, and Hell, UE 

In che New World that Grace has inade 

1 * i for eyer dwell. 
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B. IT. Spiritual Sor. ” 247 
xxx. The Excellency of the cur. 


tian Religion. AV 


15 T everlaſting unn 
Thy Head, my Saviour and my 3 
Hands have brought Salvation down, 

and writ the Bleſſings in thy Word. 


[2 What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, ſo ſafe for Man.] 


3 In vain the trembling. Conſcience Gets 
9 ſolid Ground to eſſ 17 4 . 
With long Deſpair the Hir breaks... 
Till we apply to Chreft alone. 


4 How well thy bleſſed Traths agree !' 1* 
How wiſe and holy chy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes how firm they be! | 55 

How firm dr Hope 20d. CofnfN Sands! bY: 

[5 Not the feigi/d Pields\of Heebeniſo Bliſs Wi ; 
Could raiſe rod Pleaſures in the Hint; 5 
Nor does the Tariiſb Paradiſe 5 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd. ** 


6 Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, 
And: bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 
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B. II. 
CXXXII. The Offices of Chriſt. 


1 WE bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 

That comes with Truth and Grace; ; 
_ Jeſus, thy Spirit and thy Word | 
Shall lead us in thy Ways, 


2 We rev'cence our High Prieſt above, 
Who offer'd-up his Blood; 

And lives to carry on his Love, 

By pleading with our God. 


3 We honour our exalted King, 
How ſweet are his Commands! 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
| By his Almighty Hands. 

4 Heſauna to his glorious Name, 
Who faves by diff rent Ways; 


His Mercies lay a ſoy'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe, A 
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| 2 Prem Spirit, we panes 2940 

| And fing the Wonders of thy. Ge ; 
+ hy. i Power conveys our Bleflings down 
. F. tom God the Father and, the, Son. 
2 Inlightned by 8 heaven] y Rays. | 
Dur Shades = Darkneſs-turn to "Ig 
Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger and our Refuge too. 


EUXELDT : 8 2 3 Thy 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 

3 Thy Power and Glory works within, 
And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin; 
Doth our Imperious Luſts ſubdue, 

And forms our wretched Hearts anew. 


4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice, 
155 chearing Words awake our — 52 g 
121 Wordle allay the ſtormy Win 
calm; the N of the Mind. 5 


cxxxiv. Circumciſion atoliſied. 


1 THE ples was divinely free, 
Extenſive was the Grace”; 7 755 


Lill the Goa of Abr ham be, 
And of bis num rous Race. 
2 He ſaid ; and with a bloody Seal 1 
Confirm'd the Words He ſpoke; > 
Long did the Sons of Abr ham feel 10 
The ſharp and painful Toke. 5 


Till God's own Son deſcending low 
. Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; 
And Gentiles tafte the Bleſſing nbw - Ln BO. 
From the hard Bondage freed. 


4 The God of Abr'bam claims our Praiſe, +4 
His Promiſes indure, 
And Chriſt the Lord in gentler Ways 
Makes the Salvation ſure, Dor. 


des” 
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cxxxv. Ti s als arent 
C | Des 1 


1 Bebel the Woman n Sved 
Behold the great Meffah come; 

Behold the Prophets:all agreed” 

To give him the ſuperior Room. 


2 Abraham the Saint rejoic'd of 0 
Wben Viſions of the Lord he ſaw 
Moſes the Man of God foretold 

This great Fulfiller of his Law. 


3 The 21A. bore Witneſs to his Name; 
Obtain their chief Deſign, and ceas'd ; ; 
The Incenſe, and the Fee Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 

{ 4 Predictions in abundance meet 
To join their Bleſſings on his Head 3 
Js, we worſhip at thy Feet, 
And Nations own the Promis'd Seed. 


cxXXVL Miracles at the ork of 
| rn AER 


Tu King of Glory ſends his Soy 
To make his Entrance on this Earth ; 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth. 


| 2 About the 2 Redeemer's Head 
What Wonders and what Glories meet? 
Til! * An 


＋ 
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An unknown Star aroſe, and led | 


Simeon and Auua both conſpire. 

The Infant- Saviour to proclaims © 
Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 2 
And bleſyd the Babe, and own'd-his Name. 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 3 v0 
And treat the holy Child with Scorn; 
Our Souls adore th' Eternal God 
Who condeſcended to be born 


CXXXVII. Miraclas in the Life, Wl 


Death and Reſurrectioꝝ of Chriſt. 


1 REhold the Blind their Sight receive; 
| Behold the Dead awake and live; 


The Dumb ſpeak Wonders; and the Lame 4 I 
* ( 


Leap like the Mart, and bleſs his Name. 
2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit un 
And ſeal the Miſſion of the Sonn; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe 
While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 
3 He dies; the Heavens in Mou 
He riſes, aud a ears a God; TUG Vi 
Behold the Lor aſcending high. 142 f 
| No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and for ever from my Heart 
bid my Doubts and Fears depart, 
And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſi gn 
Which bear Credentials ſo Divine. 


CXXX vii. 


The Eaſtern Sages to his ekt. 


rning foot; "Ih | 


* 11 
's +) 


| | Hymns and B. II. 
cxxxviII. The Power of the Goſpel. 


1 TP His is the Word of Truth and Love, 
| Sent to the Nations from above; 
. Yehovah here reſolves to ſhew 

What his Almighty Grace can do. 


2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 
To heal Difeaſes of the Mind ; 

This Sovereign Balm, whoſe Virtues can 
 Reftore the ruin'd Creature, Man. 
z Fhe Goſpel bids the Dead revive, 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live; 
Dry Bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh, 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh, 
Wi [4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night 
The Goſpel firikes a heav'nly Light; 

Our Lufts its wondrous Pow'r controlls, 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls.] 
ls Lions and Beaſts of ſavage Name 
: j! Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 

& While the wild World eſteems it ſtrange, 

| Gaze, andadmire, and hate the Change.] 
May but this Grace my Soul renew, 

Let Sinners gaze and hate me too ; 
The Word that ſaves me does engage 
A ſure Defence from all their Rage. 


n N - 
— rr 
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c xxxix. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 14 : 
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[CXL. The Examples of Chriſt 2 


L Gus me the Wings of Faith to rite hy 


8 Piritual Songs. 


B. II. | 277 
CXXXIX. The Example of Chriſt 


M dear Redeemer, and my Lord; 
I read m Dy 40 thy Word, 
But in thy Life the Law x hon 


Drawn. out in living Characters. 


2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 
Such 5 to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo Divine, 

I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 


; Cold Mountains, and the Midnight-Air 
Witneſs d the Fervour of thy Pray'r; 3 

The Deſart thy Temptations knew. 
Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry too. 


4 Be thou my Pattern, make me bear 
More of thy gracious rf here 
Then God the Judge ſhall own my Naw 
Amongſt the Foll'wers of the Lamb. 1 


the Saints. 


Wiehin the Vail, and ſee 
The Saints above, how great their Joys 
How bright their'Glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, | 

And wet their Couch with Tears; 3; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now. 

Wich Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 
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254 Hivinne an” B. II. 
3 Lask them whence their na came ; 5 
hey with united Breath, 

Aſcribe their Conquett to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph to his Death. 


4 They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod, 
(His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt: 

And following 12 — incarnate God 

Poſſeſs the promis d Reſt. 


3 Our glorious Leader claims our © Traile 6 
For his own Pattern gi 'n, 
While the long Cloud Witneſſes | 
Chew the ſame Path to «xd 188 


| CXL. Faith bY hel by. . «Ls C 
Preaching, Bapt jm, and! Lo; 
e's U 7 Ert 


ZH I Saviour e Serbien Prince 
1 = Reign 0 —— Skies; : Co 
ut 5 his Gracts down te Senſe 

| Bur ning my Faith, toriſe. 2 

2 My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his FRE, 

| hey read and hear his Word; | 
My Touch and Taſte ſhall de che fame - 


Dons they receive the Lord. 
aptiſmal Water is defign'd © 
o ſeal his cleanſing Grace 
vile at hie Feaſt of Bread ws wine 
He e bis Nn & bee 2 79 
[ 976-59 EMC 1 
| 3 But 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 
4 But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh ſo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood | | 
He'll waſh my Soul from Sin. 


Not choiceſt Meats, or nobleſt Wines 
So much my Heart refreſh, 
As when my Faith goes thro” the Signs 


And feeds upon his Bleſh; - 
6 1 love the Lord that ſtoops ſo low | 


5 
— o 
* 
> Rr. 
F + 4 
. _ . 
[ i 
* ; 
* 
* 
* * 
- F 13 


To give his Word a Seal; 
But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow #5 
Exceeds the n. M7 


CXLIF, : Eoith in, hu aur . 
crifice. 


I Nor all the Blood of Beaſts 

On Jewiſi Altars flain 92 

Could give the guilty Conſcience PHE, 

Or waſn away the Stain. 

2 But Chriſt the Heawnly Lamb, T3708 

Takes alt our Sins away 5 : 107 2: iT 

Sacrifice of -gobler Name. 2 nk | 

And richer Blood than they. tht 1 36 ny 

3 My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 


. 
ran 
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hile like a Penitent I ſtand : 
And there confeſs my Sin. | | 
II My. Soul looks back to ſee 4 
| Tre Burdens thou didſt bear z 
it When 


— 
n 


| 

4 

1 

BW 

N 

1 
3 | F 


© When hanging on the curſed Tree; 
And hopes her Guilt was there. S 


F Believing we'rejoyce 
| To ſee the Curſe remove ; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 


Ain fing his Werds Love. 
XL. Fieſh and Spirit. 
1 Wa. diff 'rent Pow" ts of Grace and Sin. 
Attend our Mortal State ? 


I hate the Thoughts that work vithia, 
And do the Works [ hate. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign: 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high, 
For Grace prevails again. 


3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Li gh 
Till perfect Day ariſe: 

Water and Fire maintain che right | 

Until the weaker die. 


4 Thus will the Fleſh and «oo! Arive, - 
And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 244, 
And e ever ere. DET IT 
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ren 


V. 


EI. Sprritual Songs. 


CXLIV. The Effuſion of the Spirit; 
or, The Sac of the Golds. 


1 CY Reat was the Day, the Joy was great 
G When the divine Diſci les met ; ; 
Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 


: What Gifts, what Miracles he gave? 
And Power to kill, and Power to ſave! 

- Furniſh'd their Fongues with wond'rous 
(Words, 

Inſtead of Shields, and Spears, and Swords. 


3 Thus arm'd; he 3 the Champions forth 
From Eaſi to Wet, from South to Notth:: 
Go, and aſſert your Saviour's — 4 PI 
Go, ſpread the e Myſ” ry of bs Croſs.] 

4 Theſe Weapons of the hole Wars : 
Of what Almighty:'Fotce they are, 
To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow, 


And lay the prondeſt Rebel low \\* 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude, © | 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſubdud; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, 82 4 
And hates the Doctrine of the Coils; * 


6 Great King of Grace, my Heart c 
I would be led in Triumph too 
A willing Captive to my Lord, 


And = the Vieve ries Th his Word. 
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e _ thr 4 ci an 


Face to Face. 


J * hes Windows of thy Grace 
Thro' which my Lordi is ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour W 
Without a Glaſs between. 


2 0 that the happy Hour were come 
o change my Faith to Sight! 
1 Mall behold my Lord at Home 
In a diviner Light. 


3 Haſte, my — Fs * 


Theſen 
Then hall * ry Lore, 
And allany. Tauer be 


cxlL I. The Panic of dau. ; 
0 erz 26 Wo ee Ka. 


4 
- * * 


(7. od / 


I MAN Alison Delices, © 11 
He burns within with reftleſs Fi ires, 

Toſt to and fro his Paſſions fly 

From Vanity to Vanity. 


2 In vain on Earth we hope to find FX 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind, 


We try new Pleaſures, but we feel 
The inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill. 


So when a raging Fever burns 
* — from fide to fide "7 turns, 


And 


\ nd 


Ti 
B. II. 


| [z Dark was the Deep; 


Spiritual Songs. 
Relief we gain 


And 'tis a poor 


4 Great God, ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 
This Love to Vanity and Duſt; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 

And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd. | 


CXLVIL. The Creation of the Wael 
Gen. 1. + 215 


i A on Ht a ſpacious Warld as 7 
Nos Said 445 Creator-Lord : 
At once th'. obedient Earth and Skies 
Roſe at his Sov' reign'Word. 


; the Waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land: 

He calb'd che Light ; the new-born 85 
Attends on his Command. 


; He bid the Clouds aſcend . 
1 The _— aſcend, ; bear | 
And float. on — ro 1 
4 The liquid Element below 
Was gather'd by his Hand 5 © 


T he rolling Seas together flow * 
And lr the bold L. End. 1/12 


5 With Herbs and Plants (a flowry Birt 
The naked Globe he croun'd, 5 
E'er there was Rain to bleſs: the Tanne, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. 


Lad 


WF 9 


To change the Place, but keep the Pain, 
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8 — r N R II. 
6 Then he dem d the upper Skies; 
Behold the Sun appears, 
The Moon and Stars in Order riſe 

To mark out Months and Years. 


7 Out of the Deep th' Almighty King 
Did vital Beings frame, TL E.: 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry 4107 

„And Fiſh, of evry Name.]! 
8 He gave the Lion and the Worm 
At once their wond'rous Birth, 
And grazing Beaſts of various Ferm 
Roſe from the teeming Earth. 


9 Adam was fram'd of equal Clay, 


Tho' Sovereigniof the teſt s 
Defign'd for nobler Ends than they, 4 
With God's own Image bleſt. 
10 T hue —.— in the Maker's Eye 
He phe Fling eee 
e ſaw t rom on high, 
His Wat Rajling d it good. 1 p 


Led, Shi be Frame bf, Niture Gands 


Thy Praiſe fhall fill my Tongue: 
But the new World of Grace * 
A more exalted Song. 


CXLVIIL God. eco i in Chit 


areſt of all the Names above, 


I 
s D Jeſs, and my God, 


Who can reſiſt thy — 4 nly Love, 19 
Or trifle with * Bloodꝰ 
191 8 - 2 "Tis 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 26 
2 Tis by the Merits of thy Deatn 
The Father ſmiles again; 
'Tis by thine interceeding Breaean 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 
3 Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort findz. 
The Holy, Jul, and Sacred Three 
| Are Terrors to my Mind, 
4 But if Immanue!'s. Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins 
His Name forbids my ſlaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 
5 While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 
1 love th' Incarnate Myſtery, 2 
And there I fix my Truſꝶſt. 


bd Died ng s 
CXLIX. Honour to Magiſtras 
Government from God. 
I Fi Ternal Sov'reign of the Sky,. 
And Lord of all below. 
We Morrals to thy Majeftly . ' © 


Saure 7 8 11 
46 LEE 5 + 
ſtrates ; or, 


i 


Our firſt Obedience o wwe. 
2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy Providence 
For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, We 
Our Glory and Defence 
I's nr IOLYO 3113 A003 T3HITO1KL 100 
[3 The Crowns, of Brit Princes ſnine 
With Rays above the reſt, 


1 
48 


nt and B. II. 
Where Laws and Liberties combine 
To make the Nation bleſt. 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ſtand 
While Vertue finds Reward; 

And Sinners periſh from the Land 
By Juſtice and the 8word, 


5 Let Cæſar's Due be ever paid 

To Ceſar and his Throne, 

But Conſciences and Souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 


(CL. The Deceirfulneſ ” Sin 3 


85 N has a MT creach'rous Arts 
To practiſe on the Mind; 
With gate ring Looks ſhe tempts our 
But 1 ting b behind ( arts, | 
: Wich Name: of Vertue me* eceiyes 8 
4 The Aged and the Ybungs 
And =") the heedleſs Wretch believes, 
Ul She makes his Fetters ſtropng :. 
| L; She pleads for all x} 
gi! And gives a fair 


2 I 
i 
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But cheats the Soul of heaynl Things 
And chains it do; i to Spe. 

So ona Tree divinely __ 
Grew the'fotbid ood; 3 

Our Mother toe che Pod ere. 
r ber 
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E LL Prophecy and Inſpiration 


I T*. by an Order from the Lord 
1 The Ancient Prophets ſpoke his Word; 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
And warm d their. Hearts with hear nly 
| (Fire. 


(ourought 
2 The Works. and Wonders which they 
irn the Meſf: ages. .they brought. ; 
The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, 
To ſave K. holy Words from Death.” 


; Great God, mine Eyes with Pleaſure look 
” On the dear Volume of thy Book ; 
There my Redeemer's Face J ſee, 

And read his Name who dy'd for me. 


4 Let the falſe Raptuxes of the Mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind ; 
| Here I can fix m * e ſecure, 


Wy 


This is thy Word, Nag indure. 
CLII. Sinai * Sion. Heb. 12. 
18, "fe; | 8 ; 


I Nen. to this Terrors of tio Lord“ 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke, 
Not to the Thunder oß that Word 
Which: God on Sinai ſpokes, | 
But we are — 2 Sens Hill, 0 TH uf 
The City of our Goc, 7 


EI Wikoos 


4 


Where milder Words ae his Will, 
And ſpread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold th' innumerable Holt 
Of Angels cloath'd in Light; 
: Behold the 8 irits of the Juſt, 

: Whoſe Faith is turn? to Sight. * | 


4 Behold the bleſt Aﬀembly there, 
Whoſe Names are writ in Heay' n; 

And. God the Judge of All declares ' | 
Their vileſt Sins forgir n. 5 


„ The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead 
5 But one Communion make; 
All joyn in Chriſt their living Head, 
And of his Grace partake. 


= 6 In ſuch Society as this 

| My weary: Soul would reſt ; 

The Man that dwells where. r is 7 
Muſt be for ever bleſt. * 


2 mag 


CLIII. The: Diſtemp, er, Bly. and 
Madneſs of Sin. 


ALOIE buy 1e ic FJ | 


S Tnfe&s our vital Blood; 

The only Balm is Sov? my Grace, ; 
. And/th e Fhy fician, God. 2 

2 Our Beauty and our Strengthute fled, / 

And we dra near to D᷑ath; // 


But Chrif the Lord recalls fg 197 
2 his Almighty, Breath. 0 5 | 


= 4 
5 ; 
— - 


3 Mad 


B. II. 


75 4 0: "I 2 x 1 
8 IN like a venomouę Diſcaſe > 


5. 1. 5 nk — 265 
3 Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paſſions burn and rage, 
Till God's own Son with Skill Divine. 
The inward Fire aſſwagee 


la we lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind. 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe; 3 210 031% 
Such i is the Folly of the Mind 
Till Js makes; us wile. - |; (os! 
5 We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
We drink the poys'nous Gall, 
And ruſh with F ury down to Hell; 
But Heav'n preyents the Fall.! 
[6 The Man poſſeſs'd amongſt the Tombe, | 
Cuts his own Fleſh, and cries ;; 
He foams, and raves, till Jeſus comes, 


And the foul Spirit flies. ] 


CLIV. Self. Righteouſneſs Inſufficient. 


: % Were are the Mourners (faith the- 
Lord) 
„ That wait and tremble: at my Word, 
„That walk in Darkneſs all the Pay? 
89 Sue make "PP RE you Tru and 
| 1 $6530; (Stay) 
Neo Works, nor Duties of: your e own 
Can for the ſmalleit Sin atone ; 
f The Robes that Nature may provide 
Will not Four. leaſt Un? hide. 
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3 *The ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows 
4c Can Se the Conſeience no Repoſe 2 

< Look to my Righteouſneſs; and live; 
Comfort and Peace ate mine to give.) 
e Ye Sons of Pride that kindle Coals 

« With your own Hands to warm your Souls, 
« Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
„ Enjoy the Sparks that ye defire. 

5 * This is your Portion at my Hands; 
“ Hell waits you with her Iron Bands, 
« Ye ſhall lye down in Sorrow there, 

« In Death, in Darkneſs and Deſpair. 


ci. Chriſt our Paſſover. 


A L the deſtroying Angel flies 

To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land! 

The Pride and Flower of Egypt dies 
By his vindictive Hand. — 


WT. 2 Hepaſs'd the Tents of Jacob o'er, 


Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine; 
He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door, 
And bleſt the peaceful Sign. 


3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed 
To break th' Egyptian Yoke; 

Thus Iſrael is from Bondage. freed, 

And 'ſcapes the Angel's Stroke. 


4 Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too 
With Blood fo rich as thine; =» 


| Juſt 


B. II. S piritual Sorg. _—_ 
Juſtice no longer would purſue 
| This guilty Soul of mine. 
5 Jeſus our Paſſover was ſlain, 
And has at once procur 'd 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
, And God's avenging Sword. 


— — 


cl vi. Preſumption and Deſpair: a 
Or, Satan's various 9 


S | Hate the Tempter and his Charms, 
I hate his flatt'ring Breath; 


The Serpent takes a Thouſand F ems | 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 


He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with Naviſh Fear 


And holds us ſtill in wide Extreams, 
Preſumption, or Defpair. 


Now he perſwades, how eaſy "ri 2 
To walk the Road to Heav'n ; 

Anon he {wells our Sins, and cries, 
They cannot he forgiv n. 


4 He bids young Sinners, Yer forbear 
To think of God or Death ; 
For Prayer and Devotion are” 
Bur melancholy Breath. 


He tells the Aged, They muſt die, 


And tis too late to pray; 
In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
q For 7 they have loft their Day.] 
unn 
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268 Ae and B. II. 
Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Deceit; 
And drags the Sons of Adam down 
To Darkneſs and the Pit. 


7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Power, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell : 

And that he vex the Earth no more, 
ee bim down to Hell. 


© CLVIL" The Same. 


{1 N OW Sabi comes with dreadful Roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy; ET 
He werries whom he can't devour | 
With a malicious Joy. 


2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe. his Rage, 
Reſi ſt, and he'll be gone: 

Thus did our deareſt Lord engage 
And vanquiſh him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoſt Divine 
Like Innocence and Love, 
But the old Serpent lurks within 
When he aſſumes the Dove. 


4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
Ye Sons of Adam fly; 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the Children try. | 
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CLVIIT. Eu ſaved; Ot, "7%; dint 
Chriſtian,. the rere 65 50 4A 8 
ſtate. hel 

Road is; the Road Rho leads ro Death, 

And Thouſands.walk rogethet there ; 


But Wi om ſhows a narrower Path 
With here” and there a 1 raveller. 


2 Deny thy ſelf,- and take thy Croſi 2s 
Is the Redeemer's great Comm 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Peoſe, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'oly Land, 


3 The fearful' Soul, that-tires and fainte, 
1 walks the ways of God no more, 

Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint, | 
And makes his own Deſtruction ſure. 


5 Lord, ler not all my Hopes be vain, 0 
Create my Heart intirely new. 
Which Hy pocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which fl e Apoſtates never knew. | 


FOES OF, 


CLIX. eAz U #converted State : Or, 
Converting Grace. TP 
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[ GRest King of Glory a of Grace, 
| We own with humble Shame 
How, vile is our degenerate Race, 

And our firſt F * 's Name. ] 


III ; 2 From 


2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
The Poiſbn reigus within 
Makes us averſe to all that's Good, _ 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 2 
3 Daily we break thy holy Laws, © 
[3 And then reje& Fr 3 "IN 
Engag'd in the old Serpent's Cauſe , 
Againſt our Maker's Face.) 
4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God, 
| And love the Diſtance well; 
With haſte we run the dang'rous Road 
That leads to Death and Hell. 
5 And can ſuch Rebels be reſtor d! 
Such Natures made Divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glory, Lord, 
And feel this Pow'r of thine? 
6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high, 
Who his own Spirit ſends © 
To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, 
And turn his Foes to Friends. 


CLX. Cuſtom in Sin. 


r eG en wid 8 ing — oy US a —"— 
* 


LI the wild Fett of the Wood: || | 
Put off the Spgts that Nature gives, 
Then may the Wicked turn to God, 
And change thgir Temqpers, and the ir Lives. | 


Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin; 


The 


S. 


Fa 


CLXT. Chriflian 3 Or, The 
MI „ DAY of. Converſion, 


4 The Love of Gold be baniſhid hence, 
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 
As old Tranſgreſfors coaſe to fin. 


3 Where Vice bas held its Empire long 
"Twill not indure the Teaft Controul ; 
None bur 2 Power divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the @uarerit of the Soul. 


4 Great God, x own thy Power Divine, 
That works to change this Heart of mine; 
would be form'd — and bleſs 
The Wondess of Creating e race. c 


I rait is the Way, the Door is ſtrait | 
That leads to foys on high ; 
"Tis but a few that find the Gate, | 
While Crouds miftake, and die.. 


z Beloved Self mutt be deny'd, -- 
The Mind and Will denz 6 dd. 
Paſſion ſuppreſs d, and Parience-ery'd, 
And vain Defires ſubdu'd. 


[3 Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abas d, 


Left they deſtroy our Soals. 


(That vile Idolatry) 
And every Member, every Senſe 
In. "_—_ Subjection we * i 
N 4 5 The 


Emre a. B. II. 


3 The Tongue, that moſt uneuly Pow'r, 
Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint; .' - 

We mult be. archi, every Hour, 

And Pray, but never faint. 

6 Lord, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Fulfill a Task ſo hard? ? ot 

Thy Grace muſt all my, Work performs 

And et the free Neun 


14 7 


CILXII. e of | FIR Or 
The Joy of Faith. 


1 : Thoughts 8 theſe Tower 
And look within the Veil; (skies, 


There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure ier 
The Waters never fail. 


2 There I behold with ſweet Delight 
The bleſſed Three. i 25 One; 


And ſtrong Affection Si he 
On Go ine dard 855 „ pen 98 


3 His Promiſe lands. for! ever firm, - 24 
His Grace at ne er N s br. 


He binds Ar . = 
 Ahnd'Te ieh ph 22 g ide! 3 


4 Ligbr arg ran wr 4 brings; 

How ſhort our Sorrows are, 
When with Eternal, Future Things 
The Preſent we compare! 


5 I would not be a Stranger {till 
To that Celeſtial r 


Where 
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Where! for ever hope to dwell _ 
Neat my Redeemer' I. 


LXIII. Complaine of Deſertion and 
T7 eMpbatigns.. | 


J Dr Lord, Sehald our ſore Diſtreſs; 3 
Our Sins attempt to reign; 

Stretch out thine Arm of conquering Grace, 

And let thy Foes be ſlain. 


cz The Lion with his, dreadful Roar 
Afrights th feeble Sheep; 
Reveal the Glory of thy Power. 
And chain bins to the. Deep. 


; Muſt we indulge a lon Deſpair? 2 
Shall our Petitions die? 
Our Möôurnings never reach thine Ear, 5 

Nor Tears affe eh thine Eye? I, 1 


If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan 
Yet heat a Saviour's Blod; | 
An Advocate ſo near ade dee. rd 
Pleads and prevails-with God. m_ 
; He:bonght:the: Spirit's owerfuD Sword? 
To 445 our deadly Nee 6 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath rhy.Word, 
And Hell in vain, oppoſe: - a 


6 How boundleſs'is.our Father's Gail 2 x 
In Height, and Depth; and Lengtol 

He makes his goñ our; Raghteouſneſs, 011 

His Spirit is our: Strenge H VM 

8 2 N 5 el. XIV. | 
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4 274 | Hos aud II. 
cl xlv. The Exd.of the Warld. 


V H Y ſhould this Barth delight us ſo! 
Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 
On theſe — Grounds where Sorrows grow, 


And every Pleaſure dies? 


2 While Time bis ſharpeſt Teeth prepare: 
Our Comforts to devour, 
There is a. Land abeve the Stars, 
And Joys above his Power. 


3. Nature fflall be diffelv/d-and die, 
The Sun muſt end His Race, 

The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's Face. 


4 When will that glarious Morning riſe? 

When the laſt Trumpet found, 

And call: the Nations to the Skies, | 
From undernegth the Ground? 3 


CLXV. Unfvai ulneſs, Ignorance, 
and unjanitify'd Affektion, 


1 Wong have I fat beneath the Sound. 
by Salvation, Lord, 
But 421 185 weak my Faith is found, 
3 And Knowledge of ech Word I 
2 Oft E frequent thy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt in vainʒ; 
How ſmalb æ Portion of thy: Grace | 
. 2 neee ny 


. " 
* 84 7 *\ M 
4 ”. # a [3 y - 


— 


I. B. II. Spiritual” Sings. 5 
85 dear Amighty, and e 05 
5 Ii little Art 525 8 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod 
| And Bleflinzs of thy Throne! 


[4 How cold and feeble is my Love! 
How negli, Topo ) Fas” 
How low my fever Jp 0 N e! 
Ho few Affe ions th Mey 
5 Great God, thy Sovereign = impart 
To give th Word Succeſs; 


Write the Salvation in my. Heart, | 
And make me learn the Grace, | 


[5 Show my forgetful Peet he Way 
That leads to Joys oti high 3 
There Knowledge grows without tea, | 
And Love ſhall never Ale. PE pf 


CLAVE. The Divine * f. ; 


po W ſhall I priſe the eternal God, 
That Infinite unknown? 
Who can aſcend his high Abode, oy O 
Or venture near his Throne? | 


[2 The great Inviſible ! ! He dwells 
Conceal'd in dazling Light; 
But his All-{earching Eye reveals 


The Secrets of the N ſight. 


0 np Hymns and B. IL. 
3 Thoſe watc Ws Eyes that never ſleep 

Survey the World around; 

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Dee 

Where all our Thoughts are JEN) ] 


[4 Speak we of Strength ? His Arm i is e 
o ſave or to deſtroy; 

Infinite Years his Life prolong, | 

And endleſs, is his Tr. 


[5 He knows no ſhadow of a Change, 
Nor alters his Decrees.; 
Firm as a Rock his. Truth remains. 

To guard his Promiſes.] 


[6 Sinners before his Preſence die ; . 
How Holy is his Name! 
His Anger and his Jealouſy 
Burn like devouring Flame. 


7 Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
Maintains the Rights of God], 
While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood. 


$ Now to-my Soul, immortal King, 
Speak ſome forgiving Word; 

Then twill be double Joy to fing. 

The Glories of — Lord* 


cLxvn. 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 
CXLVIL. The Divine Pf, 


I GReat God, thy Glories ſhall employ 

My holy Fear, my humble Joy; 

My Lips in Songs of Honour bring 
Their Tribute to.th' eternal King, 

2 Earth and the Stars and Worlds unknown 

Depend precarious on his Throne ; 


All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own. their Lord.] 


[3 His Sovereign Power what Mortal knows? 
If he command who dares oppoſe? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground.] 


[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill ? 
Or guide the Counfels of his Will ? 
His Wiſdom. like a: Sea. Divine | 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.] 

[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye 
Burns with immortal Jealouſy.; 

He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds. 
His fiery Vengeance on their Heads. ] 

[6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light 
Death and. Deſtruction naked lye, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 

[7 Th' eternal Law before him ſtands; - 


, - 


Hunt and * 2 
Divides to al their due Reward, 

Sr hy tke Scepter, ot the Sword 1 // 

Is His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea Ss 
Waſhes. our Loads of Guilt away, 

White his own Son came down and dyd 

T' engige his Juſtice. on our Side.] 


C Exch of his Words demands my Faith, - 
My Soul can reft on all He faith, | 
His Truth inviolably keeps 

The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. * 


10 O tell me with a gentle Voice, 
Thou art m God, and I'll rejoice! 
Fill'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim - 
1 55 brighteſt Honours of thy; Name. 


CLXVIII. The Same. . 


bee reigns, his Throhe 5 Is high . 

Hen Rohes are Light and Maren; 
His Gry ſhines wich? Beams ſo briokir 
No aria can ſuſtain. the Sight. 


2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe, 

| tile ice 8 his holy Law, 
His Love revtals a kmfling Face, 

His Truth and Promift ſeal the Grace. 


2 Thro' alk his Wotks his Wiſdom * 
1 baffles Smeg deep Defigns 
His Power is Sovereign to fu Ell“ 

The ndbleft Cunſels of his Will, 


4 And wilt thib:gleviews Lerd Arte 
"To be my Father, and my Friend: 


Then 


B. II. pixirnal Songs. 
Then let my Songs with Angels lon; * 
Heav'n is ſecure if God be mine. 45 


+ CLEIX, The Sams; as the 4, 
Pſalm. | 


ps HE Lord Jehovah rei ons, 
His Throne is built on oy 3 
The Garments he aſſumes. | 1 
ps "Like and Majeſty 3. 
His Glories ſhine 
With Beams ſo bright, e 
No.morfal Bye 
Can bear the Sight. 12 * BY 10.” 10 
2 The Thunders of his Hahd 
Keep the wide World in awe 
= . ſtand 
O 18 W: 5 ; # LITE 
fo pr from: — rang cf} 901 Ile ba 
Reſolves te bleſs,. r , nb 5497 
His Truth can ene + 931 nat 
And ſeals the Grace  _ * 


3 Thro' all his antient Works 
* Sorpriziy Wiſdom ſhi 
Confounds the Pom 8 of ie Jl, 
And breaks their Fara, Nr 
Strong is his Arm. 
And all ala! „ 
His vets en fi e425 9H 
Ages TIFF KY — 
Of Glory condeſcend ? 14 r ec „103 


2 


7280 Hymns and B. II. 
And will he write his =. | 

My Father and my Friend? _. 

| I love his Name, 

= - Llove his Word; 

Joyn all my Pow! 765. 


And praiſe” the Lord. 
CLXX.' Grd Incow ed and 


1 Sovereign. 


it 
14 
To 
| 
1 
1 
14 
1 
| 


* C AN Creatures to Perfection find 
Th' Eternal uncreated Mind? 
Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought 
Meaſure and fearch his Nature out? 


2 Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep. as Hell, 
And what can Mortals know or tell? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on high. 


3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe, 
Born like a wild young Colt he flies 
Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, 
And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind. J: 


4. God is a King of Power unknown, 4. 
Pirmare the Orders of his Throne; 
If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, © 
Or ask him why, or what be does? 


5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul; 


j 
| 


Fi 


„ Job 11. 7, . 1 11530 
4,207 | When 


544% + 4 : * — #d 8's nt _— ? (1 BY 5B 7 


B. 1 I. 8 piritual Songs. 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair | 
Who car-remoye the heavy Bar? 

65 He ffovns, and Darkneſs veils the Mess, 


"4 'Fhie fainting Sun grows dim at Noon; 3 , ut 


The Pillars of Heav'ns ſtarry Roof 
' Fremble and ſtart at his Reproof. 


„ He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 


e breaks the By lows with hfs Breath, 
d ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 


$ Theſe are a Portion of his Ways, 
But who ſhall dare'deſcribe his Face ? 
Who can endure his Light? Or and | 


128 the N his . 
* Job 25. 5. 12 I Job 26. 11, Se, 
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BOOK III. 


* —_— yt et. td — 


„ TW; at I—6a — 


Prepared for the Holy Ordinance of 
the Lord' . Supper. 


1 The Lofer Supper leine; 

"0 5 1 Cor. 11. 23, Sc. | 

IWAS_on that dark, that doleful 
(Night, 

When Powers of Earth and Hell 


1.9 
K * 


Againſt the Son of God's Delight, (aroſe 
And d Eriends berray'd him to his Foes. 
*2 Be 


h 


Went Spiral Songs. 

2 Before the mournful Scene began 
He took the Bread, and. bleſt, and brake: 
What Love thro” all his Actions ran 
What wondꝰrous Words of Grace he Tpake! ! 

3 This is my Body broke for Sin, . 
Receive and eat the Living Food : * 
Then took the Cup, and bleſt he Wines $ 
"Tis the New Cov nant in my Blood. 


[4 For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
g He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thargz 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 
Its heavy Vengeance in our ſtead. 


5 For us his 2 Blood was ſpilt HE 


WW 


To buy t rhe {ol our Cuil: 8 
When for bi es of bigoeft sine " 
He gave his 4 Sacrifice. OE” Wo 
L Do ths (he * til Time ſhall end, 
In Memory tying 1 
— Meet 2 my T: th record 


of The Leve of yoay departed 1 Lord. 


[7 %ſws, thy Feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhow thy Death, we fin - Lp to Name, 
Till thou rerurn, and we. 
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„„ nn and B. In 


II. Communion with Chi f in, dui with 
Saint,; 1 Cor. 10. 165 wr | 


[1 JESUS] invites his Shines: 
To meet, around his Board 5. 
Here pardon'd Rebels ſit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2. 12 6h Food he gives. his Fleſh; 
ids us Jrink his Blood; 
Amazing Favour! matchleſs Grace. 
Of our deſcending God I. 


3 This boly Brea d and Wine. ud 125 

Maintains our fainting. Brea, mY 

By Union with our: livin 9 4 
And Intereſt in his Death 


4 Our heav' oly. Father 9 
FCbriſt and his. Members one; 
We the he young, 188 e doe. 1 


e firſt- born Sn. 


5. We are but ſeyeral Parts 

1 Of the ſame broken Bread; 
One Body hath its ſeveral Limb, 

But Iſis is the Head. 


6 Letall our Pow'rs be join'd 

| His glorious Name to raiſe; 
# Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind 
| And Was.” a be Praiſe. 


»” 


B. III. MY Piritual Songs. 


III. The New Teſtament in the Blood 
of Chriſt ; Or, The New Covenant 
Yo. uh 


N E Promif: ;ſe of my Father 's ; Long. 
Shall and | ever G + 
He ſaid; Th gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. 


: To this dear Coy'nant of thy Word 
I ict my worthleſs Name; 


I ſeal th' Ingagement to my Lord, > $ 


And make my humble Claim. | 


3 Thy Light and Strength, and NOV 
And Glory ſhall be mine e 8 
My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my Pow' rs are thine, 


4 I call that Le cy My,own 
Which 2 rom. 
Twas purchas'd with a dying Groan, 
And ratify'd in Death. 


5 Sweet is the Mem' ry of his Name, 
Who bleſs'd us in his Will, 

And to his Teſtament of Love 
Made his own Life the Seal. 


£Y 


V. ins Love. or, Our 1 


Pardon bought at a dear Price. 


« H OW condeſcending d how kind 
Was God's eternal Son? 


1 


Our Miſery reach'd his heav 'n Mind, 
And Fit) brought him donn. ' 
CZ When Faftice by our Sins provok c. 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke I 
Without a murmuring Word.] | 
z He ſunk beneath our heayy Woes 
To raiſe us to his Throne; 
There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows [ 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.] 
4 This was Compaſſion like a God 
That when the Saviour knew. tl 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
| His Pity neer withdrew. © 
| 5; Now tho' he reigns exalted high, 
| His Love is Fill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his Saints forget. 
[6 Here we behold his Bowels roll 
As kind as when be dy'd; 
And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed thro? bis wounded Side.] 
[7 Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of Jes dying Love: 
Hard is the Wreteh that never feels 
One ſoft Affection move. 
8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
| While we his Death record, 
And with our Joy for-pardon'd Guilt | 
Mourn that. we pierc'd the Lord. 


BI. Sfivitual Songs. 287 


wan the Bread of Life; 8. Jolia 


56. 31 35, % 6.07 


-- 


I LE. T us adore th' eternal Word, , 


Tis he our Souls bath fed; JR 
Thou art our living Stream, oO Lord, 
And thou th' immortal Bread. 


[2 The Mauna came from lower skies, 
But Jeſus from above, 75 
Where the freſh Sp5inge of of "Pleaſure, riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Lo 72 


3 The Jews the Fathers dy'd at n 
Who eat that heav'nly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſte 
Can raiſe us from the Dead.) 


4 Bleſt be the Lord that gives his Fleſh- 
To nouriſh dying Men; 
And often ſpreads his Table freſh 
Left we ſhould faint again 


5 Our Souls ſhall draw their heavenly ie 
While Jeſus finds. Supplies 
Nor fhall our Graces fink to- Oni. 
For Jeſus never die. 


[6 Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, 
But Chrift our Life ſhall come 
His unreſiſted Power ſhall raiſe. 
Our Bodies from the Tomb. ] 


VI. The Memorial of bar abſent Lord; 
John 16. 46. Luke 22. 19. Joha 
14. 3. | 


ESUS + is ee © above: che: nk; © 

: Where our weak Senſes reach debe 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes 

To thtuſt our Saviour from our Thought. 


2 He knows what wand' ring Hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely : of ' "of ll 

And to refreſh-our Minds ede 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 de Lord of Life this Table ac 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood 3 
We on the rich Proviſion feed, 

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs * God. 


4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 
7 Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem; 
Cbriſt and his Love fill ev? ry Thought, 
And Faith and Hope be fix'd on _ 


5 While he is abſent from our Sight 
is to prepare our Souls a Place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, 
And live for ever near his Face. 


(s Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels 

To ferch © our longing Spirits home.) 


VII. 


1 


* 238 * Hymns and > - B. III. 


Hen 1 aer u i Lala + Gly 


My rickeſb Gain I count but Loſs” 


And pour Contempt on all my Pride. ; . 


I Forbid it, Lord, that 1 mould boaſt 
| Save in the Death of Chriſt my God: 


On which the Prince of Glory uy 4. 


All the vain Things that charm me e moſh, 


I ſacriſice them to his Blood. 


3 See from his Head, his Hands, bis Feet, 


88 and Love flow mingled down; 


Did e' er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 


11. 


Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a' Crown'? _ 


[4 His dying'Cri —— like a Robe © * 


Spreads o'er his dy on the Tree, 
Then am I: dead to all the Globe, 


And all the Globe is dead to me.] 


were the whole Realm of Nature mige, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine 


n _ uy hrs on Life, m an. 
vn, "The Tree of Ee... | 


opere in a joy ful une 
C To dur e . Ty 


1. 69 Ye 


275 ä % 3. III. 
Te Saints on high around his 2 
And we tround his Board. 17 
2 > While oe this 1 0 n | 
Weary nt aint” 75 ſtood, "my II 


What dear -er La bere y we 
From this immortal Food 2 


3 The Free of Life that near the Throne 
Is: Heav'n's high Garden grows: | 
Laden with Creep bends gently down 
Its ever-ſmiling Boughs, 
4 Hor ring amongſt the Leaves there land; 
| 9 The 10 ſweet Celeſtial Dove; 
And Jo on the Branches hangs | 
The Banner of his Love.) 
£ 'Tis.a,young Heaven of firange Deli he 
f While 5 Shade we fir ; . +3 , 
„His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 
And to the Taſte as ſweet, _ 


New Life it ſpreads thro! dying: Hearts, 
And cheers the drooping Mind; 
Vigo and Joy the Juiceimparts . 
Without a Sting behind.) 
No let the Pom > Weapon fand, 


And d all Zden's Trees 
There 1 er a Plant in all that Land 


That bears { ſuch Fruits as theſe. 


S Infinite Grace our Souls adore, 
Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 


This living Braneh of Sov'reign Pow'r Þþ 
To raiſe and heal _ Bead 


14 


K II. 


8 ru Songs. 


IX. The Spi it, the Water, * 


GT; 


Blood; 7 John's, 6. 


ET all our Tongues be one 
To praiſe: our God on hit 


Who from his Boſom ſent his mp 
To fetch us Strangers hb. 


2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's Name; g! PC 
[us th Embaſſador of Peace 
How cheerfully he amet” 


3 It coſt him Cries ind Pete Iwo: 

To bring us near te God jt * 

reat was our Debt, and he ap 
To make the Payment 


My Saviour a pierced: Se. 
u out a double Flood ; 
y Water we are putify d, 


+ 3101 E THT 1 
Aud pardon'd by the Blood. [5 5 | 


5 Infinite was our Guilt, 
But he our Prieſt #tones'; © 
n the cold Ground his Lifo:was: 


6 Look't 


And offer'd with his Gro 
Soul, to bim 


Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
d Humbly view the living Stream 
Flew from his breaking Heart, ,, - 


ind on the curſed Tree : 
"Ying * liess,, 


2. Emu 4 B. III. 
Fuldls his Father s great . | 
And all our Wants ſupplies. N 
8 Thus the Redeemer came, 
Water and by Blood; 
And a aches irit ſpeaks the ſame, 
We feel his Witneſs, good. 
9 ' While the Eternal Three 
i Bear their Record above, 
= Here I believe he dy'd for me, 
* And ſeal. my Saviour's:Love. _ 
| [fro Lord, cleanſe my Soul from Sin, 
Nor let thy Grace depart; 5. 0% 
Great Comforter, abide within, ; 
And witneſs to wy Heart.) 


X. Chriſt Crucifyd ; The Wiſdom-and 
Power of God. 456 E 


Nu with open Volume gands 
To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe abroad; 
And ev'ry 1 of his Hands | 
- Shows ſomething: worthy of a God. 
A2 But in the Grace that reſcud Man 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines; | 
Here on the Croſs tis faireſt drawn ; 
In precious Blood, "7 crimſon Lines. 


Lz Here his whole . o pears compleat 
Nor Wit can gueſ eaſon prove fr. 
Which of 1 5 beſt is writ, * 


The Power, * Wiſdom, or the Love.) 
4 Here 


B. HE Spiritual Songs. 
4 Here 1 behold his inmoſt Heart (joyn,.. | 
Where Grace and Vengeance Qrangely 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 
To make the pyrchas'd Pleaſures mine. : 
5 O the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs 
Where God the Saviour lov'd and dy'd ! 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draus - dl 
From his dear Wounds and bleeding, Side: 3 
6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name ' - 
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown, 
With Angels joyn to praiſe the Lamb, 1 
And wor ip at his Father's Throne: ; 


XI. Pardon broaght tb our Senſes.” . 
Up LO, how: divine'thy Oomforte are 55 = 


How 17 * nly is the Place 
Where ſw 1] po s the ſacred Feaſt. 


1 Of his Redeeming Grace 
CY, There the rich Bounties of out Co 1 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine, VV 
There Jeſu: ſays, that am 4 e 

And my Beloved's mine. 812 4 q 


3 Here, (ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 
And ſhows his wounded Side) 
& bee the Spring of all your Joys, . 5 


eat That open d when I dy'd. © 7 8 
[4 He ſmiles and cheers my movenfal Heart, 
* And relle 6, all his ** pt 1 


0 3 


8 n, 
All, thay * he, I bore for eber, 


B. III. 


= 1 then he ſmiles again.) 
5 | Whae ſhall-we pay our heav'nly Kin 
Der Grace Anh as rie? n 
41 He brin N our Pardon to our Eyes, 
als it with a Kiſs. 


ae Let —_ amazing Loves as hefe 
Be founded all abroad, 


Such Favaurs are beyond De N | 
And-woethy: of a God.) mf | 
[75 To him that waſh'd os in his Blood 
Be everlaſting Praife, | 
Salvation, Honour, Glee Pow Ty N 


Eternal as hie N ly 


XII. Tae Gape Fog, FP Jake 14. 
„ „, b Y 


kr P OW EY Tae "FT La. 
by Table.f ai deer e 
The ruits af Rife er- U rl the: Beard, 
The Cup &er-flows with poly Lore. 
2 Thine antient F r e N tn) 
Were firſt invited 
We humbly phe — r * Th 
And Gentiles tb Sal rat ion taſi . 6 
3 Weare the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, ] 


And Help was far, and Death was nigh, - 
But at the Goſpel Call we came, 


* every Want recety'd. Suppl 5 ah { 1 
5 - 4 From 


wo — wy 
* * * 


. 
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— 1 _ 
4 From the High- way that leads to . 
e Paths ot, Darkneſs — De i, 
Lord, we are come.with.thee. to dwell,. 
Glad to enjoy thy Pre vce here.] | 
5 What ſhalt we pay rh' Eternal Son 
That left the Heaven of his Abode, 
And to this wretched. Earth, came ik 
To bring us Wand'rers, back to God. 


6 It coſt him Death to fave our Lives, 
To buy our Souls it coſt his on; 


And all the upknown Joys he gives 
Were bought w yn A 


Our everlaſting Love is due 
To him thazranſow't Sinners hols; 3. 
And pity'd Rebels when he kneww 
The vaſt Expence his Love would caſt.] 


XII. Divize Love a Feaſt, 


How. 0 weet 4 awful 3 is * Place: 
With Chrift within the Doors, 
While everlaſting Love diſplays + 
The choiceſt of her Stores. _ 


: Here ev'ry Bowel of our God 
With ſofr Compaſſion rolts, 
Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood 
Is Food fer dying Souls. 


3 While all our Hearts =_ all our 8 
5.8 — the Peaſt, - 
m & Q, 4 3 „Dab 


298 


and, N in au e Luke | q 


— —— — 


| Each of us cry with thankful __ 0 5 
Lord, Why was Ia Gueſt? gu * 


4 Why was J matle to hear thy Voice, 

« And enter while there's Room? 
« When thouſands make a wrÞtched eddice 
« And rather ſtarve than come.) 


5 Twasthe ſame Love that ſpread the Feat, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in, © 

Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 

And periſh'd in our Cin 


ls Pity the Nations, O our God, 

| Conftrain the Earth to come; 

Send thy victorious Word abroad, ww 1% 

And brit the Strangers home. ade 0 

7 We long to ſee thy Churches full, on £ 
That all the choſen Race! © 

May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul 

Sing thy redeeming 'Grace.]_ [ 


Tze Song of Simeon; Luke 2 

20 Or, Sig by ron wake, 

Deat ß 40 2 * 5 2 
; 1c God, 

ow have eur Hearts ac our 

We would forget all * 

And wiſh to die as Simeon wou d 

WE With his young Saviour in his Arms; 

: Our Lips ſhou'd learn that jo 8 Song, | 

| Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his, 

Our Souls fill willing to be gone, T 

And at thy Word: — in Peace. | 


| 
| 
k 


3 Here 


* 


— 


B. III. Spiritual Sang. 297 
Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Lord, 9 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, DP 
Taſted and felt the living Word. IM 
The Bread deſcending from the Skies. 
| 4 Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
Haſt ſet his Blood before <4 hy "As Zr 
„ To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 
And ſhow the Wonders of thy Grace. 
5 He is our Light; our Morning Star 
Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown: 
The Glory of thine Iſrael here, 
And Joy of Spirits near the Throne. 1 
xv. Our Lord - Jolus at hu bin 
W a9: | - : » 7. le. . : - 


THE Mem'ry of our dying Lord 
Awakes a thankful Tongue 
2. How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, . 
7 And bleft the Food, and ſung.. 
I: Happy the Men that eat this Bread. 
d, ut. double- bleſt was he | 
That powly-bow'd his loving Head, 
And lean'd it, Lord, on the. 
By Faith the ſame; Delights we tafte : 
As that-great-Fayourite did, 
And fit and lean- on s Breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly Bread. J. 


Down from the Palace of the Skies 
Hither che King deſcends. _ 
N O 3 | Come { | 


N - 


ere 


7 * _ - ey K 


2 ee e B. III. 
« Came; my Beloved, eat (he eries) 
© And drink Sal vation, Friends. 
r,; My Pleſk is Food and Phyfick too, 
41 [5 N Balm for all your Pains n 

&« And the red Streams of Pardon flow. 

From theſe my pierced Veins.] 

6. Heſama to his bounteous Love 
For ſuch a Taſte below! 

And yet he feeds his Saints above 
Wich naobler Bleſſings too. 
Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour 
5 That brings our Souls to Reſt! 

Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 
But dwell at th' heay'nly Feaſt.) 


XVI. The eAgonies of Chriſt. 


No let our Pains he all forgot, 
Our Hearts no'more-repine, 
Our Sufferiogs are not worth à Thought, 
When, Lord; compar'd with thine. 
2. In tay Oka here we fee 
The leeding Prince of Love; 
And chen our Griefs remove. 
[; Our- humble Faith here takes her Riſe V 
Wbile fitting round his Board; 
And back te Calbarꝝ ſhe ffies iT o an! 
To view her groaning Lord: 
4. His Soul what onies it felt 071] 8 { Es 
Wen his on God withdrew yx ad 
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B. HE Spiritual' Sbg. 
And the large Load of all our Guilt 
Lay heavy on him too. 
eie ul 3 2 
5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear: _ 
Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 
Ard made his Triumph there. | 
6 Grace, Wiſdom, Juſtice joyn d and wrought: 
The Wonders of that Day: _ 
No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought 
Can equal Thanks repay. © 
J Our Hymns ſhauld ſound like thoſe above, 
Could we our Voices raiſe; _ | 
©, Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe. = | 


XVII. Incomparable Food ; or, The 
Fleſh and Blood of Chrift. 


ht, fr ME fing ch'amazing Deeds 
W That Grace Divine performs ; | 
Th” Eternal God comes down. and blee a 4 
To nourifh dying Worms. 
2 This Sonl-reviving Wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy Blood ; 
e | Ve thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine 
For this immortal Food.] | 
3 The Banquet that we eat 
Is made of heav'oly Things, 
Earth hath. no Dainties half ſo ſweet 
As qur-Redcemer brings. 
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Hymns and B. HI. 
4 In vain had Adam ſought _ | 
* od ſearch'd his Garden round, 
For there was nd ſuch bleſſed Fruit 
In all the happy Ground. 


5 Th' Angelic Hoſt above 
- _, Can never taſte this Food. 
They feaſt upon their. Maker's Love, 
Baut not a Saviour's Blood. 


6 On us th* Almighty Lord _ 
= Beſtows this matchleſs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering Word, 


With Pleaſure in his Face. 


7 Come all ye dreoping Saints, 
And banquet with the King, 
17 Wine will drown your ſad Complaints, 
And tune your Voice to ſing. 


8 Salvation to the Name 
Of our adored Chrift : 
Thro' the wide Earth his Grace prod, 
His Glory in the High't. 


XVIII. The Same. 


1 J we bow before thy Feet, 
hy Table is Uvinely ſtor d: 
Thy Sheri Fleſh our Souls: Neve: eat, 
Tis living Bread; we thank thee, Lord! 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood, 
We thank thee, Lord, tis gen rous Wine; 
Mingled with Love the Fountain flow'd 4 
From that dear bleeding Heart of 2 
OE 3 


3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found. 
For the Lamb's-Fleſh is heay'nly Food; WW 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around = 

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. 

4 Carnal Proviſions can at beſt 
But cheer the Heart or warm the Head, 
But the rich Cordial that we tafte 
Gives Life Eternal to the Dead. 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt, 
His Name our Souls for ever bleſs : - 
To. God the King and God the Priet 
A loud Hoſanna round the Place. 


aſbam d of Chriſt Cracifh'd., I 


1 AT thy Command, our deareſt Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt ; 
Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
Anh thine own Flefh feeds every Gueſt. 
2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one that dy d; 
We hope for heavenly Crowns above 


From a Redeemer Crucify ec. 

3 Let the vain World pronounce it ſhame, Ii 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe; ü 
We come o boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. - Jil 
4. With Joy we tell the ſfcoffing Age I 
He that was dead has left his Tomb. 

& * 1 


302 haun ads: B. III. 
= He lives above their utmoſt as 
Aud we are _—_— till he come. 


XX. The Prouiſions for. tbe Table of 
Lord : Or. The Tree of Life, 
ul Ord, ye 25 en H nd 
| 1 L And fing the ſolemn' Feaſt vs 
Where ſweet Celeſtial Dainties ſtand 
" For every willing Gueſt, 

bz The Tree of Life adorns the Board 
14 With rich immortal Fruit, 


5 ne'er an angry flaming Sword 
To guard the Paffage tot. 


3 The Cup ftands crown'd with living Juice 3 
| The Fountain flaws above, 

And runs down ſtreamin for our Ute. 

4 In Rivulets of Love. 

1 The. F oad's E r'd heav'nly 11 

2 The be Fora pe e 8 A 

They fpread new Life thro' every Heart, 

And cheer the drooping Mind. | 

„shout and proclaim. the Saviour" 8 "FL 

1 Je Saints that taſte his Wine, 15 
with your Kindred'Saints __— „ 

4 loud Hoſanmas fon. 

6 Ne Glaries to the God 

[i That gives arb RH as this, x = x, 

he" let it found abroad, 
_ Aid reach where for —_— * 


B. III. See! Songs. 


XXI. The Triump bat Feaff for Chriſt's 
Vr buer Sim, and. Death, and 
He 


Nome let us lift our Voices hi 2 
: Cc High as our Joys arife, b | 
And joyn the Songs above the Sky, 
Where Pleafure never dies. 


2 J ſus, the God that fought and bled; 
And conquer'd when he fell, 
That roſe, and at his Chariot Wheels 
Drag'd all tbe Powers of Hell. 13 


[3 Jeſus the God invites us here 8 
o this triumphal Feaſt, 


And brings immortal Blefings dows * 


For each redeemed Gueſt 


4: The Lord ! how glorious is his Face! 
How kind his Smiles _— 
And O what melting Words he ſays 


To every humble Ear? 
5 66 For you the Ob ildren of wy. "SS 


« It was for you I dy'd, 


0: * Behold. my Hands, behold as 
And look mtd'my 


6 c Theſe are the Wounds for you I bore, , 
„The Tokens of my Fains, 
Wen L came down ts free your 

311 From Miſery and Chains. 

[7 * Tuftice unſheatk'Tics Ker; Cord. 


YT: And p Iung d it in my Heart: 
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Hymns and B. III. 
Infinite * for you I bore, - 
| k And moſt tormenting Smart. 


« When Hell and all its ſpiteful Powers 
« Stood dreadful in my Way, 
To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours 
| * I gave my own away. 
„Aut while I bled, and groan'd and. dy'd, 
14 . 1 el, e s Throne, x 
*« Hi on my Croſs I hung, and ſpy'd. | 
| | e Monſter tumbling down, A: 
10 Now yen muſt triumph at my Feaſt, 
| e And taſte my Fleſh, my Blood; 
« And live 5 Ages bleſt, At | I i 
« For tis immortal Food. 
xx ViRorious God! what can we pay 
For. Favours ſo divine? 


We whuld devote our Hearts away 
To be for ever thine. 2 


12 We give thee, Lord, our Fidel Praiſe 
It The Tribute of our Tongues; —- ; 
| But Themes ſo infinite as theſe 

1 Exceed our DODIEN Forge. 


3 The | Compe, Fon. Ta 4. * . 
dus Chriſt. 24 9190] 5 


EO Spir rits joyn t adore the Lamb "Y 
that our feeble Lips could move 
In Strains immortal, as his Name, 
eee 45 hie dying an AE 
5 We 


B. un 1 8 | 


2 Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heaven reſigns his e 
And pours his Life out on the Ground 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 


[; Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 
He from the Threat' ning ſet us free; / 
Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs, 
And natF& the Curſes to the Tree.) -/ 


[4 The Law prof] oclaims' no Terror now, ; 
And Sinai's Thunder roars no more; 
From all his Wounds new Blefngs flow, 

A Sea of Joy without a Sher. 


ere we have aſh'd our dee 
d fea 2 our Wound Dl Wen 


% # 


Si} L3G (Blood: 
Bleſt Fountain ! 7 — from the Veins 
Of Jus our i te God.) 


6 In vain our mortal Voices —_— 
To ſpeak f e ſo divine 
Had we a thbufand Lives to give, 


A thouſand Lives RT By thine.” $ 


XXIII. Grace and Gb. ory 1 the Death 
of. Chriſt. 1.48 2 


wv 4 


(1 Yleting around our Father's Board 
We raiſe our tuneful Breath; 
Our Faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our Sins to Death. T 
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4 We ſee Pi Blood of Se ned. 10 
Whence all dur Pardons xiſez 
"The, Signer yiews.ch* Atenement made, 
And loyes the Sacrifiee. tuoln rro! 
T Thy cruel Thorens, thy ſhameful Crafa 
| rocure us;heay'nly.Crowns 5: | 
i } Our higheſt Gain ſprings fram thy Loſs, | 
| Our Hepling Soi thy Wounds. | 


© ore ee e 
he: e in ble (J 

er 8 bear or thee. 
or equal Thapks-repay,. . |: / 


org 3 of . 175 fm 


2 Fler, we 8 to ws IG Grace;.. 
To ſee thy Glories ſhine ; 
The Lord will: 155 own Table b bleſs, 
And make the Feaſt Divine. 
2 We touch, we taſte the hear nly Bread; 
We drink the ſacred' Cu 
Fig outward Forms our Neale. is fed, 
| Our Souls rejoyce in, Hope. 
3 We ſhall _ before the Throne 
1 Of our ving God, N ; 
Dreſt in the arments of hie on. 
And fprinkled with his Blood. 


4 We ſhall be ſtrang to run the Race, 
And climb the upper Sky; 


Chrift 


B. III. $; piritual = 
Chrift will — our Souls with 
He boug t a large 15 I 
5 1 1131 1 

[5 Let us indulge Xcheerfu Fr rame, 

For Joy becomes a Feaſt; : _ 
We love the Mem'ry of his Se _ 
More than the Wine we taſte. ] N 


xxv. Divine Ghories and our Graces: | 
1 How are thy Glorie dere afoley'd,- - 
Great God, how bright they ſhine, 

While at thy Word we break the Bread, y 


15 Here thy revengint 6 ce Randa | 
And p eads its e ful Cauſe; Ar 
Here ſaving Mercy fpreads ber dog. _ 
Like = on the Croſs. 5 2 9 | 
Trae Saints attend we wed. £7653 Grace,. . 1 
this great 1 
Lore appears wich chearful Faces... 
And Faith with 6xed Eyes. © 
4 Our Hope in waiting Poſture fits,. 68 
To Heav'n directs her Sight; 


Here every warmer Paſſion ——__ 
And warmer Pow'rs'unite, | 5 7 
5 Zeal and Revenge perform. their Pare 3 x: 
And rifing Sin deftroyz ; i" 
Repentance comes with aking Heart, =o 
Yet not forbids the Joy.. - = 


* * — Bü III. 
W change « our roo 1 


n for N 


F Cannot wade my {elf to put a full Period 
Te ſe: FSR 245 EY: ns 
4 ſocial Song of Glory to God the Father, the 
No and be Holy Siri. Tho the Latin Name 
% | Gloria Patri, be retained in our Nation 
"4 7 «he Roman nw and the 3 
j ome Exceſſes uber[t11t:0us Honour! to 
tr the 32 -of 45 1 wo 17 25 8 ſome 
| | unbappy rejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I 
believe it 2 25 of the. nob _ 
| Chrifia® Worſhi 1 nz 1 
— ine rity, which 4 tar peculiar 
TEX; ni, — Lord Jeſus 
dad has ſo clearly revealed unto Men, and 5 
| nereſfary to true Chriſtianity. The Aion 1 
her which 4 our of the moſt compleat and ex- 
* alted Part of heavenly Worſhip. I bave caſt the 
i g into a Variety ry Forms, and have fitted it 
a plain Venſion or à larger Paraphraſe, to be 
ung either alone, or at the Concluſion of | another 
— & have added alſo a_few Ho annas, or 
Arrdbriont of Salvation to rift, in. the. 299 
3 end. 
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1 BRLet be the Father and his TTY 


To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe” ** 


Rivers of endleſs Joy above, 


And Rills of Comfort here below. 
2 Glory to Thee, great Son of God, 


FiTf 
i 10 


From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 


A precious Stream 


Pardon and Life for dying Souls, 


3 We give the ſacred'$ 
Who in our Hearth 0 


Makes living 
And Mic 


And God the 8 
112 Sea J Li 


eſs 


854 15 we 


Love unk 


Without a 80 or +.Þ Shore. 


28717 < 


Choſe out his Fav'rites to proclaim 1951 
The — —"_ RENT - LEE] n O 


4 


vital Blood, 


* 
7 


Spirit . - 

Sin and Woe: 

Springs s of Grace ki IE 4 
lory: flo). 

4 Thus God the r God the Son, 

adore, 


e to God the Father 5 Name,” 2 
Who from out finful Race 
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| | | . 5. * to God the Son be * 


. Hhmns and. B. III. 
zo dwelt in bumble C 


y And to redeem us from the Dead . 
Gave tis own Life away. 


3 Glo to Go 3 Spirit 3 . 
From e wer 
Our Souls Mei hn 0 Birch thrive, 
And. bleſs the, happy, Hour. 
4 Glory to God that reigns above © 
Tho Eternal Three and One, 
Who by the Wonders of his Love 
Has made his Nature known. 


XVIII. iſt, Short Metre. 


I Lee God che Father live ; 
For ever on our Tobgues ; 
Sinners from his frft Love derive. 
The Ground of all their Soige, be. 


2- Ye Saints, ii l our Breath | 
In 3 to the Son, 
Who bou ght your Souls from vey n. Death 


By of ring up sown; 
$ Ghe to i i. high 
| Whoſe L Lane aa Ader 14 Grace conveys 
Salvation n „„ 
4 While Sod the Comforter 0 5 
Reveals our pardon d Sinn 


O may the Blood and —— 21 
The ſame Record within. 
| 1 


RIH. Sfiritzal Songs. 
5 To the Great One and Three 
Thas ſeal this Stack in e 
The Father, Son, and Spirit b 8 
. Oy gin. | 


4 (1 230. 


XkIx. 2d Lug le 5 


1ALory y to God the Trinity, 
Whoſe Name has onde unknown; 3 


In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three af 1 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone. 


2 When all our nobleſt Powers are jo nd 


The Honours of thy Name to rat 
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 


And Angels faint beneath the . 


XXX. ad. Common Metre. | 8 
1 THE God of Me repiho ee 


Who calls our Souls from Death, 

Who faves by his een Werd 
And neu- ereating Brei 
2 To praiſe the Father and the Son 5 = f 
And Spirit all Dirne. 


The One in Three, and Thr One, 
Let- Saiate and Angel joyn 125 


* 


To God. the Saviour pa 


2 Father of / Lights above, 4 % 
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4 
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1 3 God the Maker's Name 


Have Honour, Love and 


And God the en rter. 


Thy Mercy we adore; 


| The Son of thy Eternal. Love, 


T 
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Where thereare Works to make him known, 


And Spirit.of 1 Power: | 


; 


Fear, 


the e 


7 


Ait. 3d. Long Metre. 


0 God ” Father, God che Son, 3 4 


And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe and 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 


XXXIII. Or b, 


lory giv'n, = 


yo 
4 
4 


LL Glory to thy whind'dous OM 


Father + Mercy, God of Love, 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, 
And thus we praiſe. the Nene Dove. 1 


XXXIV. 3d. Common Metre. 
W let the Father and the Son 


And Spirit be ador'd, 


Or Saints to love the Lord. 


Su 


XXXV. 


— 


0 


i III. IB 
27 E. 
xXxI 2d, Short Metre! 1 


I A 


XXXV. Or thus, 


HOnour to thee, Almighty Three 
And Everlaſting One; 

All Glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Son. 


XXXVI. 34 Short Metre. 


E N. round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwelt below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


— Ge to the Father Praiſe, — | 
Give Glory to the, Son, * 
And to the Spirit of his Grace 

Be equal Honour done. 


XXXVIII. A Song of Praiſe tothe WM 
Bleſſed Trinity. The 1 as the , || 
148th Plalm, Tot 1 

1 Give immortal Praiſe 

| To God the Father's Love 


For all my Comforts here, 


And better Hopes above; i 
* He ſent his own 3 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had done. 
7" "9M "0 2 Tos 


—— ae 
/ "2: 


31.4 Hy mns and E's B. III. E 
2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too. 
Who bought us with his Blood 
From everlaſting Woe: 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns © 8 : 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. _ 
3 To God the Spirit's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whole new-creating Power 
Makes the dead Sinner live : 
His Work compleats 
The great Deſign, ; 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy Divine. 
4 Almighty God, to Theel 
Be endleſs Honours done ; 
The Undivided Three, 
And the Myſterious One: 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, X 
There Faith prevails, | 
And Love adores. 


xXxIx. The ad a the 148th Pſalm. 


I PO him that choſe us firſt 
Before the World began, 
To him that bore the Curſe 


— 


5 


| ( 


lor 


0 ( 


To ſave rebellious Man, 2 


To 


— 5 E 
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Spiritual ' Songs. 
To him that form'd -— 
Our Hearts anew, 
Is endleſs Praiſe - 
And Glory due. 
: The Father's Love ſhall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs, 
We bring to God the. Son 
Hoſannas on our Tongues : 
Our Lips addreſs 
The Spirit's Name 
With equal Praiſe, 
And Zeal the ſame. 
Let every Saint above, 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus Heaven ſhall raiſe 
His Honaqurs high. 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and die. 


XL. The zd as the 148th Pſalm. 
| O God the Father's Throne 


Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 
lory to God the Son, 

o God the Spirit Praiſe ; 
And while our Lips 
Their Tribute bring, 
Our Faith adores 

The Name we ſing. 
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XIII. Or tba, 


W E our Eternal God, 

1 1 The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all Diyine ' 
Three Myſteries in One, 
Salvation, Pow'r, 
And Praiſe be given, 

Buy all on Eart 

And all in Heaven. 


#ſhe HOS ANNA; or, Salvation 
aſcribed to Chriſt. 
| XLII. Long Metre. 
1 Loſanna to King David's Son 

H bo N on a ſuperior Throne; 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth 
Who brings Salvation down to Earth. 
2 Let every Nation, every Age 
In this delightful Work engage; 


Old Men and Babes in Son ſing 
The growing Glories of her King. 


XLIII. Common Metre. 


Joſanna to the Prince of Grace, 
Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


2 Hoſanna to th' Incarnate Word 

| Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord 

With Bleſſings on his Name, XLI 


9 


8. III. Spiritual Sg, 317 
XII. Short Metre: 
anna to the Son. 


Sk H Of Davit and of God, 
Who brought the News of Pardon POW? 
And bought it with his Blood.” 


2 To Chriſt th' anointed King 
He endleſs Bleſſings givn, 
Let the whole Earth tis Glory fing 
0/1 Who ICs our Peace with Heav'n. 


XL. 4. the 143th Plalm. 


1H Oſanna to the King 
"Of David's antient . * wa 


Pede he comes to bring 
Fo Grace from God : 
N Na and Young 
Kicend his Way, 
And at his Feet 
| Their Honours lay. 


2 Glory to God on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky, 
His wond'rous Love * : 
Upoa his Head 
Shall Honours reft ; 
And ev'ry Age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 


6 | The E N D. 


To find any Hymn by the 
Title or Contents of it. 


— — — 


Note, The Letters, 2, b, c, ſignify 'the 
firſt, ſecond, and third Book : The Fi- 
gures direct to the Hymn. If you find 
not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word 

of the Title, ſeek it under another, or by 
ome Word that is of the. ſame Significa- 
tion, tho perhaps not mentioned in the 
Title of the Hymn. | 


— 
—_— 


"ohm 2 ' I? {2 
Aron and Chriſt a. 145. Moſes. and Jo- 


ſnua "Hare Foe 25 224 
Abraham's Bleſſing '- on the Gentiles 3. 60, 113, 
114. b. 134. Offering bus Son a. 129 
Abſence and Preſence of God b. 93, 94, 100, 
From Gd for ever intoleratle  Þ 107 

EF 8 Accels 


, 
7 
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Heaven 


A Table of Contents. 319 
Acceſs to the Throne by a Mediator b. 108 ü 
Adam his Fill a. 107 Corrups Nature from him 
b. 128. he ft and the ſecond 2. 57, 124 
Adopt ion a. 64, 143. and Election „ a $8 © 
Advocate. See Chriſt's Interceſſion. 24 8 85 
Affections intonflant b. 20. Unſandify'd b. 165 
Affſicted Chriil's Compaſſion to them a. 125. 
Afflict ions removed a, 87. Submitted to 3. 5, 129. 


b. 109. Support and Comfort under them b. 50, 


65. And Death under Providence „ 
= nor wes. 1-474 3 4 | 35 158 
Angels Sinning Standing and Falling b. 22. 

Praiſe ye the Lord? b. 27. Puniſbed and Fan fa- 

ved b. 96, 97. Their Miniſt,) to Chtiſt and 
Saint. . 30g 892, 991 
Ambition, &7c. | b. 101 
Anger of God. See Wrath, Vengeance, Hel. 
Anſwer to the Churches Prayers | 4. FO 


Anti-Cnriſt hs Ruin a, 29, 56, 59. See Ene mies. 
Apoſtate b. 158 Apoilles Commiſſion a. 128 
Aſcenſion and ReſurreFion of Chriſt b. 76 
Aſſiſtance againſt Temptations a. 15, 32. b. 50, 65 
Aflurance of Heaven a. 27. b. 65. Of the Love 

of Chriſt a. 14. b. 73, Of Faith 2. 103 


Attributes. See God. 


Bre falling a. 56, 59. See Enemies. 


Backflidings and Returns b. 20 

| Baptiſm a. 52. Preaching and 15: Lord's Supper 
b 141. and Circumciſion 2. 12 1. b. 127, 134. 

© Burial with Chriſt x, ts JEM 
Beatitudes a. 102. Believe and be ſaped 2. 100 
Believer baptized | «x. $2+.122 
Binh, firſt and ſecond a. 95, 99. Of Cbiiit, 
Miracles at it | 6 
Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord a. 18. Sogiety in 


ky b. 33 75. B 
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Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs of 4 Heaven a. 40 41, b. 
86. Only in God ne 94. 


b. 93, 94, 1c0 
Bieſſing of Abraham on the Gentiles a. 113, 114, 


b. 134 


Blood and Fleſb of Chriſt 2 i our Food „N. 


The Seal of the New 7 Namen C. . The TH it 

and the Water 3 

Boaſting excluded a '96 
Bodies frail. . See Life, Health Fleſh. 


Bock of God's Decrees b. 99 
Bread of Life s Chriſt 5 
Breathing towards Heaven b. 23 


Britain's God praiſed b. 1. For De iberauce b. 92 
Butial b. 63. with Chriſt in Bapriſm a. 122. and 
Death of a Saint | . 3 


G. 


A ait and Heaven | b, 66, 124 


Carnal Joys parted with b. 10, 11. Reaſon 
 buntbled 12 
Ceremonial. See Law, T ypes, Prieſt. 


5 17 of the Children of God a, 143. of Chiiſt 


— 13. 


Of Blefſedneſs A. 102 


Charity and Witali a. 126. and Love 


4. 130, 133 
Children in the Covenant of Grace a. 113, 114. 


Devoted to God a. 121. 8 127 
Chriſt. Seo Lord, and Aaron a. 145. and Adam 
a. 124 Aſcenſion b. 76 


7 
Beotific Fele of him b. 75. Beloved n 5 


75. the B Bread of Life 
Hg Care of the young and fechle a. 125, 138. * 
the Church, ſeeking, finding, &c, See Church. 
Coming 10 judge a. 61. bu Commiſſion b. 103, 
104. Communion with bim a. 66—— 71. and 
is 2. 67, Fo Ha 2, Compard 2 inanimate 
Things a. Coronation and Eſpouſals 
2. My a Oar not 10 be aſbamed f 0 19. 
Ju- 


* I» 6. ad 


* l 


e e . OR 


* * ad 4 + a 
| 


David's Son 8. 16, 50. His Death causa d by Sin 
b. 8x. Grace and Glory by it c. 23. Vittory 
and any; yas b. hs hs Divine Nature a. 2, - 
13, 92. b. 51. Dwells in Heaven, vijits the” 
Earth . 76 

Enjoyment of him b. 15, 16. bis Eternity a. 2, 


92. Example b. 139.  Excellencies a. 52. b. 


47 
Faith and Kuwladge of kin a. 103. 15 Fleſh and 
Bload our Food c. 17, 18. Found and brought to 


the Church 9. 74 
Hu Glory in Heaven b. OT. God 2 in him - 
b. 148. Grace given us in him . 4.137. b. 0 


Higb-Frieſt and King 2. 61. his Pan and Di- 
vine Nature a. 2, 13, 16. Humiliation and Ex- 


altation a. I, 63, 141, 142. b. 5, 4, 81, 3. | 
| 84. L. 10,16 | 


His Incarnation . 3. £3; Interceſion b. 36, 77 


118; Invitation to Sinners a. 27 


The King at hu Table a. 66. his Kingdom among - 
Men & 3, 21. | Knowledge and Faith in him 

| a. 102 

The Lanz of God a. 1, 63. his Love to the Church 


| Cuaif', God's 1 & and "$A 4 


7 


a. 14, 17. under deſertion b. 50. fbed abroad 


in the Heart a. ap Men a. 92. Lifted 


up 8. 112 


Miniftred to by Angels. b. 112 113. Miracler 
as the Birth of Chriſt b. 136. Miracles in his © 
Life, Death and Reſurre&ion b. 137. and Mo 
les a. 118, 49 


Names and Titles 3. I47 148. Nativity a. 3, 13 
Obey'd or reſiſted a. 93, His Offices a. 149, 150. 


b. 132+ 


Pardon and Strength from him c. 24. Our Paſſo- 


ver b. 155. His 'Perſon glariow and gracious © 
2.75. b. 47. Our Phyſician a. 112. hs Fieg) 


to the offidted and tempted a. 125, His Pri 
P's 2 


322 A Table of Contents. 
hood a. 145. b. 118. his Preſence, ſee Preſence. 
© Prophecies: and Types of him b. 135. Prophet, 
Prieſt, and King 3. 25. b. 132. our Prophet and 
rin 21S 111.6 { . 93 
Redemption. Ses Redeem. Re jected by the Jews 
2, 141. Reſurrection b. 72, 76. i our Hope a. 
26. ReſurreFion, Life and Death miraculow 
b. 137. Reveald to Men a. 10. To Babes a. II, 
22. Righteouſneſs and Strength in him a. 84, 
85, 97. Righteouſneſs valuable 2. 109 
| Hu Sacrifice b. 142. and Interceſton b. 118. Sal- 
we vation. Righteouſneſs and Strength in him 2. 
15, $4, 85, 97, 98. Our Sanfification a. 97, 
98. Satan at Enmity a. 1c7. Saints in his Hand 
2. 138. Our Shepherd a. 8, 142. The Subſtance of 
be Types b. 12. ſent by the Father a. 100. b. 103, 
104. Hu Sufferings c. 16, and godly Sorrow b. 
9, 106. and Glory a. 1, 62, 63. b. 43, 81, 83, 
; Fs 84. c. 10 
His Titles and Kingdom 2. 13. Triumph over our 
Enemies a. 28, 29, Types and Prophecies of him 
+ . NI A „ 135 
Victory over Satan a. 89. Death and Hell c. 21. 
unſeen and beloved ' ' © a 1081 
Wiſdom of God a. 92. our Wiſdom and Righteouſ- | « 
neſs a. 97, 98. worſbip'd by the Greation a. 62 | ( 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, c. Religion, 
it, Excellency b. 131. Almoſt. b. 158, . 
SFr) | 0 \ 212 161 
Ehurch; See Worſhip, Saints, "Spiritual, I.. 
Safety and Protection a. 8, 39. b. 64, 92. Its 
Enemies flain by Chriſt a. 28, 29. Converſing 
- with Chriſt (viz.) ſeeking, finding, calling, 
- anſwering a. 66—71. Under God's Care a. 39. 
'  E/pouſals with Chriſt a. 72. Beauty in the Eyes 
of Chriſta. 73. The Garden of Chiit a 74 
Circumciſion abolifbed b. 134. and Baptiſm 2 121.18 
| 2 K $27 
| Clothing 
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Clothing Spiritual | 2. 7, 49 
Comfort in the. Covenant with Chriſt b. 40. re- 
ſtor'd b. 7 3. See Pardon. In Sorrows of Mind 
and Body b. 50, 65 
Communion with Chriſt and Saints c. 2. Between 
Chriſt and the Church a. 66—71. b. 15, 16 
Compaſſion of a dying Chriſt c. 22. 70 the afflifted 
a. 125 

Cobiplaint of a hard Heart b. 98. of Deſertion 
and Temptations b. 163. of Dulneſs b. 3 4. of 
indwelling Sin a. 115. of Ingratitude b. 74. of 
Sloth and Negligence b. * 32 
Condemnation by the Law . . a. 94 
Condeſcenſion' to our Worſbip b. 45. Affairs b. 46 


Confeſſion and Pardon a. 131 
Conſcience gcod, the RI of it b. 57: ſecure 

and awakend © a. 115 
Conflancy in be Goſpel Þ4 
Contention and Love . © 2. 130 


Converſion a. 104. b. 159. the Dificnlty of it 
b. 161, delay d a. 88—9r. the Joy of Heaven 


2. 101 

Convictiog of Sin B the Law a, 94 115. by the 
Croſs of Chriſt 1 5 | b. 81, 95 
Corrupt Nature from Adam 5 8128. 


Covenant of Crace à 9. Children eek 2. 11, 
114. ſealed and ſworn a. 139. c. 3. Hope in ic 
a. 139. made with Chriſt our Comfort b. 40. of - 

Works. See Law and Goſpel. 

Covetouſneſs, c. a. 24. b. 56, 10g 

Courage and Conflanty 3 14. 15, 48. b. 4, 65 

Creation a. 92. b. 71, 147. New b. 130. Prefer - 

vation, &c. of thu World 8 5 3 

Creatures praiſe the 1.014 b. 71. Lyse dangerins 
b. 48. Cod above them a, 82. their Vanity b. 

14 

Croſs of Chrif is our Glory — 19. e 

Ne from it D. JOY: Salvation init b 4 
FCrue i vion 
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Cruciſixion to the World by it e. 7 

Curſe and Promiſe a. 107 

Cuſtom in Sin | b. 160 
D. | 


Angers of our earthly Pilgrimage b. 53. o 
D Death Fe, Hell b. 55. of Love to the 8.4. 
tures 3 ä b. 48 
Darkneſs diſpell'd by Chriſt's Preſence b. 54. of 

Providence b. 109 
Day of Grace and Time of Duty a 88. of Judg- 
ment aa a, 45s Gr, 65, 89, 90 
Dead in the Lord, their Bleſſedneſs a. 18, to Sin 
by the Croſs of Chniſt _ V 
Death. See Chriſt. And Aſftictions under Provi- 
dience a. 8}. terrible to the Unconverted a. 9r. 
made eaſy by the Sight of Chriſt c. 14. b. 3 1. 
by a Sight of Heaven b. 66. God's Preſence in 
it b. 49, 117. our Fear of it b. 31. deſireable 
a. 19. b. 61. overcome a. 17. iriumph'd over a. 
G: b. 110. prepar'd for a. 27. b. 63. of a Sin- 
ner a. 24. b. 2. and Burial of a Saint a. 18. b. 


3. and Eternity b. 28. and Glory a. 110. b. 61. 


and the Reſurrection b. 3, 102, 110. of Moſes 
at God's Command b. 49. dreadful and delightful 
7 WIS 


| Deceitfulneſs of Sin I b. x50 
Decrees of God a. IT, 12, 96, 117. b. 99 
Deity of Chriſt a. 2, 13, 92. b. 51 


Delay of Converſion a, 88—91. b. 25, 32 
Delight in Vorſbip b. 14. in God b. 42. in Con- 
verſe with Chriſt | b. 15, 16 
Deliverance b. 3. Ste Enemies, Church. And 
Submiſſion a. 119. from ſpiritual Enemies a. 47. 
b. 65, 82. Dependance. See Faith. 
Deſertion and Temptations complain d of b. 163 
Deſire of Chriſt's Preſence b. 100. Ste more in 


Heaven, Chriſt, Love, Fyc. | 
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Deſpair and Preſumption 2. 115. b. 156, 157 
Devil vanguiſb d a. 58. See Victory. 


Devotion fervent deſird | b. 34 
Diffieulty of Converſion - | b. 16x 
Diſſolution of this World "Buy 


Diſeaſe. See Sicknels. 3 
Diſtemper, Folly and Madneſs of Sin b. 153 


Divine. See God, Deity, &. | 
Dominion of God and our Deliverance b. 3. Eter- 


nal b. 67. over the Sea. RE 
Doubts and Fears ſuppreſs - : b. 73 
Dulneſs ſpiritual © 1 b. 25 
| E. | 

Arth, no Reft on it b. 146. and Heaven b. 10, 
=—_— - f N 11, 53 
Etfuſion of the Spirit b. 144 


Election excludes Boaſting i. 96. Free a. IT, 12, Fi 
54, 117. See Decrees, | — mn 
End of the World © b. 164 My 
Enemies # the Church diſappointed b. 90, 92. Sal-. 
vation from them b. 82. triumph'd over by Chriſt 
a. 28, 29. Se Church, Babylon, Michael, 


Enjoyment of Chriſt b. 15. 16. See Worthip. 


Enmity betwixt Chriſt and Satan a. 107 WM 
Envy and Love 3 a. 139 ü 
Eſpouſals of the Church to Chriſt. 2.3 
Eſtabliſhment in Grace . |" I—_— 


Eternity of God b. 17. of bis Dominion b. 67. 
and Death b. 28. ſucceeding this Life b. 55. 
See Heaven, Death. 


Rr. 7 8 
Exaltation. Ses Chrift, Olory, Suffer ings, Sie. 
Example of Chriſt b. 139. of Saint: b. 140 
Excellency of the Chriftian Religion b. 131 
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„ Kn 17 
Fg in Ding. unſeen 2. 120. b. 129. and 
Knowledge of Chriſt, a, 103. Love and Joy 

a. 108, and Unbelief b. 125. living and dead 
2. 140. offiſted by Senſe b. Nihon its Foy b. 162. 


in Chriſt our Sacrifice b. 142. and Salvation 


4. 100. of Aſſurance a. 103, and Sight a. 110. 
b. 145. triumphing in Chi a. 14. for Pardon 
and Sandification b. 90. Faich and Reaſon 
b. 87, 109 


Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes | $ b. 40, 60, 69 


Fall of Angels and Men b. 24. and Recorery of | 


Man a. 107. b. 1 


Fears and Doubts ſuppreſt b. 7 
Fealt:of. Love a. 68, of Triumph c. 21. of the 00% 
pel 2. 7. c. 12, 20. made, and Gueſt; invited c. 13 


Fellowſhip. cee Communion. 


Fervency. of Devotion defi 'd b. 34 
Few ſaved b. 158 
Fleſh. and Blood of Chriſt the beſt Food c. 17, 18, 

our Tabernacle 2. 110. and Spirit b. 143 


Food Spiritual 3. 7, 67, 68, 977 b. 15. See Feaft. 
Folly and Madneſs of Sin b. 15 3. Forbeatance. 
See Patience. Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. 
Eormality in Worſhip | a. 136 
Frail. See Life, Health, Forgetfulneſs b. 165 
Nan and Folly b. 32, Free. See Grace, Ele- 


Freedom from Sin and Miſery in Heaven b. 85 
Funeral Thought b. 63. See Death, Burial. 


Garment of Salvation, 4. 7, 20 
Gaues Chriſt revealed to them 2. 10, 13, 50. 
e. 13, 14. ee Bleſing on them 3. 113, 
114. b 124 

G}ori- 
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Glorify'd Morus and Saints a. 49, 41. Body 


b: 110 


Glory and Death a. 110. b. PIP See Heaven. 
"Of God above our Reaſon b. 87. of Chriſt in 
Heaven b 91. Ste Chriſt.” And Grace by the | 
Death of Chiiſt c. 23. Fuſtification and Sanqti- 
\ fication a. 3. To the Father, Son, and Holy © 
. . Gheſt c. 26—41. of God in the Goſpel b. 126 
and Grace in the Per ſon of Chriſt b. 47. 
Suffering of Chriſt b. 43. See ane 
Glorying in tbe Crofs of Chriſt 19 
Sod all and in all b. 93, 94. bis Ane, See MM 
' Abſence. Hu Attributes b. 51, 166, 169. go. 
- rify'd by Chriſt b; 116. c. 10. the Avenger of 
518 Saint's ; . 115 
Care of his Church 2. 39. Condeſttafon to humane 
Affairs b. 46. 10 our Worſbip b. 45- rhe Creator 
and Redeemer .- 3: begs . 
Our Delight b. 42. our Defence 2, 47. Dominion 
over the Sea b. 70. Dominion, and our Deliver- 
ance b. 111, dwells with the Humble a. 87 
Eternity b. 17. Eternal Dominion b. 67. Everlaß- 
ing Abſence intolerabls b. 100, 107 
Far above his Creatures a. 82. the Father, Son 
and Spirit c. eee Bis Faithfulnefs to bis 
Promiſes b. 60, 69 
Glory and Defence of F Sion b. 64. his Glory” s above 
our Reaſon b. 87. hir Goodneſs b. 58, 80. bis 
Grace. See Graces Government from him 


Holineſs, Juice and Soo0r eighty: Q .\ a: 86 
Inviſible b. 26. W 8 87, 55 
His Kingdom ſupreme b ke: oor Love in ſend 
- his San mes 100 
And our Neighbour * a. 116 
Our Portion or chief Good b. 93, 94. his Power 
b. 85. and Goodneſs b. 6, 7, 8. bis Praiſe. See 
| Praiſe. Bae in Life and at Death b. 115. 
Sies 
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8 See Preſence. Preſerver of our Lives b. 6, 75 8, 


19. Promiſe and Truth unchangeable a. 139 
Sight of him weans us from Earth b. Ar. omen 


| ; 1 170 
Terrible Majeſty b. 22. and Mercy b. 80. * Truth 
| | RE Ei f 0 60, 69 
Vengeance b. 44, 62. Unity and Trinity c. 26—41 
- His Word a. 53. Wrath and Mercy 5 DM 4 
Goodneſs of God b. 58, 74. Sve Grace. And Power 

of God _ a. 42. b. 80 


and Provifion a. 7. c. 20. Times their Bleſſedneſs 
a. 10. See Scripture, glorifies God b. 126. No 
Liberty to Sin 2. 106, 132, 140. Not aſbam d 
of it a. 103. c. 19. and Law a. 94. b. 120, 
1321, 124. finn'd againſt a, 118. its different 
Succeſs a. 119. b. 144. Miniſtry a. 10. attefted 
by Miracles a. 128. b. 136, 137. its glor ious 
Efells $0 b. 138 


Grace and Glory by, the Death of Chriſt c., 23. of 
Ide Spirit a. 102. Converting b. 139. in Exer- 


111. not convey d by Parents a. 99. all ſufficient 
_ Chriſt a. 137. Covenant a. 9. Children in it 
b. 96, 97. and Glory in the Perſon of Chit 


b. 47. adopting a. 64. per ſever ing a. 51. Pro- 
miſes a. 7, 9. Throne acceſtible by Chriit b. 36, 
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Hatied 


* 


Goſpel-Feaft c. 12. See Grace, Feaſt. Invitation 


Government from God 7” b. 149 


ciſe . 25. juſtifies a. 94. ſantifies and ſaves a. 
in Duty and Sufferings a. 15, 32, 104. given in 


3. 113, 114. and Holineſs a. 132. Elect ing a. 54. 
its Freedom and ignty a. II, 12, 96, 117. 


| k | , 1<8 
Gratitude for Dipine Favours -- hg 0947 
Great-Britain's God praiſed b. - 
wh 1 = H. ks 
Hd See Bleſſed, Heaven, 
Hardnaſs of Hears | b 
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Hatred end Love | a. 130 
Health preſerved b. 6, 7, 8, 19. Reſtar'd a. 55 
Heaven and Earth b. 10, 11, 53. and Hell a. 
101. Invifible and holy a. 105. Meditation of 
- +22 b. 161. Joy there far repenting Sinners a+ 
45. I. Bleſſedneſs and a, 3, 40 t. de 
Hope of it aur Support b. 65, Its Proſpact makes 
Death eaſy b. 66. Worſbip of it humble b. 68. 
Freedom from Sin and Miſery there b. 86. Bop d 
for by Chrill's Reſurrection a. 26. Inſured and 
prepared for. a. 27. Chriſt's Dwelling-place 8. 
76. b. 91. Sight of Gad and Chriſt there b. 23. 
bleſſed Society there b. 23. Deſir d b. 68. 
Heavenly Mindedneſs b. 57. Joy on Earth b. 15, 
FF 30, 59 
Hell and Death b. 2. and Judgment a. 45, 107 
b. 62. or the Vengeance of God b. 22, 44 The 
hoh Fearof it d 10 
Hezekiah's Sang 2.55. Holy. See Spit. 
Holineſs, Sce Grace, Spiritual, Sanctification. 
and Sovereignty of God a. 82, 86. and Grace a. 
132, 140. its Character: „ 103 
Honour pain b. 101. To Magifrates b. 149 
Hope of ie Living a. 88. gives Light and 
Strength b. 129. in the Covenant 3. 139. of 
Heaven by Chriſt's ReſurreZion a. 26. of Hea- 
ven our Support under Trials b. 65. of the Re- 


ſurrection 3, 110 
Hoſanna to Chriſt a. 16. c. 42, &c. 
Humane 5 conde ſcended to by. God b. 46. 

Nature Chriſt 1 :.,x1 5 | A» 13, 23 

Humble God's Dwelling a. 87. Enligbinad a: 11, 
. 12, 50. Worſhip of Heaven b. 68 

I Humiliation. See Chriſt, Sufferings, Sc. And 
Prayer publick | | 3 


Humility and Pride a. 127. and Meekneſs a, 102. 
In Heaven x | ©-% le; 
fy. Þ 
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Hypozrity and Sincerity a. 136. Hypocrite, or al- 
6 moſt C briftian | b. 158 


1. | 
Jealouſy of our Bes to cha LAS: "the 78 
' Jeſus, + See Lord, Chriſt. 

es. See Moſes, Golpel, Chriſt, Gentiles. - 


| - Ignorants enlightned | z: 

Ignorance and Unfruitfulneſs | b. 165 

- Impenitence | Me. ens, 
Incarnation of Chriſt 0 $4 $2; 60 | 
Incomprebenfible God b. 87. and troy b. 26 
Inconſtancy of our Love | b. 20 
Infants, See Children. 
Ingratitude complain d of | b. 74 
Inſpiration and Propbecy : b 151 
Infticution of 10e Lord's Supper 1 Tr 
Inſufficiency of Self Righteouſneſs i 45> 54 | 
Interceflion of Chriſt © + b. 120 37, 118 


Invitation of Chriſt onſwer'd 2. 70. of the Goſpel 
V6 Jy $27 29; 20 


ohn the Baptiſts Meſſage 3491 
ofhua, Aaron, and Moles | b. 124 
Joy, Faith and Love a. 108. of Faith b. — 


Crna! parted with b. 10, 11. Heavenly upon 
Earth a. 135. b. zo, 59. Spiritual reſtored 
Jus 73. See more in Delight, Comfort. 
ment Day a. 45, 65, 89, 90. and Hell b. 62. 
riſt coming to it | a, 61 
Tabice, Se. if Goss a a. 86 
aſtification a. 14. See Pardon. W not by 
a Ft, a. Dh 109. and Sand iſcation a. 7, 20, 


F Ingdom and Tiles — Chriſt a, 13. of Chriſt 


1X among Men a. 21, 65. 15 _ Eternal b. — 
1 u- 
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Supreme b. 115 

Knowledge and Faith in Chrift a. 103, Saving 

| " from God _ | 4. 11, r 85 
r | 
L. 


Ab that was ; [ain a, 1, 25; 6 See Chriſt, 
Law convinces of Sin a. 15. condemns 2. 94. 
| and Goſpel b. 120, 121, 124. and Goſpel finn'd 
deain a. 118 
Levitical Frie#hood fulfill'd in Chriſt b. 12 
Life frail 2 ſucceeding Eternity b. 55. preſerv d 
b. 6, 7, 8, 19. Port, „i ail, miſerable 4. d J 39, 
38. Te Day bf 85205 and Hope . 88 

Light and Soloation by Jeſus Chriſt a, 50. in 
Darkneſs by the Preſence of God b. 54. given to 
the Blind $1 Dor, 12 

Long-Sufferance. See-Patience. '. 

Lord ſeſus, at his own Table a, 66. e. 17. Supper, 
Preaching, and Baptiſm b. 141. Supper 'inſtity- if 
ted c. 1. Day a. 72. Delightful b. 14. Table | 
provided or c. 20. See more in Chriſt. 

Love of Chriſt unchangeable 2. 14, 39. Sed abroad 

in the Heart a. 135. its Banquet a. 68. c. 13. of 

"Chriſt in Words and Deeds . 77. f Chriſt 

- fes Strength a. 78. unſeen a. 108. to Chriſt b. 

100. to God pleaſant and powerful b. 38. and 

Hatred a. 130. Faith and Joy a. 108. and 
Charity 2. 133. of God in ſending his Son a. 100. 
b. 103, 104. 10 God and ou, Neighbour. a, 


. 116. Keligion vain without it a. 134. Peace 


and Meekneſs a. 102. 'of Chriſt dying c. 4. 
22. 10 God inconſtunt b. 20. 10 the Creatures 
dangerous b. 21 ee . 1% 12. 

é b. m 97 


N. 
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M. 
LA Polly and Diflemper of Sin. b. 157 


\ Magiftrates r b. 149 
—_— of "God terrible | b, 22, 62 
Malice aud Love: © r EMA) ien hd ff A. 130 


Man ſaved and Auel nißbad b. 96, 97. mor- 
tal and vain a. 82. 750 Fall and Recovery 


xi 107 
Martyrdom — | 45 2 |} ITT a. 14. b. 4 
Martyrs 2 - ddsd uf dere Ko 49,41 
Mary the Virgin's So bag. a. 60 


Mediator the Vay to the Throne of Ns b. 108 
Mediation 0 Heaven Ha 162. _ and n nee | 
| 122 
Memory weak . 120 b. = 
Memorial of our abſent Lord. - 
Mercies National b. 15 111. bare Gras, ian, 1 
Thanks. 1 | 
MeſGah Sore a. 80 come F 10 b. 12 
Michael's Far with the Dragon 2. 58 
Misiſſers Cmmiſion 2. 128 
Misiſtry of . Angels b. 18. of the Goſye! a. 10 
Milery- and Sin _— from Hedven h. WM. and 


— of | Life b. 39. without God in the 
—_ - 56. of: 3 See inner, Death, 

— „ N 
Morning ond Evening eis 79, 80,81. WES 
Mortality and Vanity of Man . | 
| Mortification to the World: oy the. Sig bt By 804 
b. 41. by the Croſs of Chi 2 7 
Moles and "Chriſt à. 49, 118. © Moſes dying b. 49. 
Aren and Joſhua 6. 124 
Mourning. See Complaint, Repentance. 
MySeries reveal'd- a. 11, 12 


N. 


* 
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Ational Mercies and Thanks b. nba 
Nativity of Chriſt -. 27235339 


Nature and Grace a. 104. Corrupt from Adam 


2. 57. b. 128 

Neighbour and Go lobe! . 116 

New Covenant ſeal'd c. 3. Proniſer 2. 7. Sang a. 1. 

| Creature a. 9. Teſtament in the Blood of Cnriſt 

C: 3. Creation a. 95. b. 1 30. Birth a. 95 

November 5 . e of Ty b. 92 
0. 


Bediende evangolcal 2. 140; 143 
Old Age, and Deathof the Unconverted A. 91 


Offence not 10 he given | a. 126 
. Offices and Operations of the Holy Spirit b. 133. 


and of Chriſt a. 146—150. b. 132 


Olive Tree, the wild and got A ae 114 ö 


Ordinances. See Worſhip, Lord's Supper. 
Original din 4. 57. See Adam, Nature. T 


P. "a Ft 

Aios, Conſort under then — 50 
Paradiſe on Eartb ö „59 
N a Sufficiency of it b. 83. and Gonfs on 
a. 131. and Strength from Chriſt c. 24. bought 
= a dear Price c. 4. and Sandification by Faith 
a. 9. b. 90. brought to our Senſes c. 11 
parents and ern a, I13, 114. Convey not 
Gr ace as 99 
Paſſover, Chriſt is % _ b. 155 
Paſſion, See Chriſt, Sufferings, Anger, Love. 
Patience under Affiitions a. 5, 129. b. 109. of 
God producing Repentance b. 74, 105 


5 * Conſcience b. 5 7. and Content ion a. 130. 


mfort, Joy. 
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Per- 


25% "T Table of Cones}: | 


. Grace - 4, 26, 32,48, 51, 138 
| Perfon of Chriſt W and gracious a. 75. b. 47 
Perſecution, Courage under it 24. 14 
Phariſee and Pablican' n a. 131 
Pilgrimage of the Saints b. 53 


Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 57. of - Religion 


b. 30, 59. Kinful ITE Oy. 11. their Va- 
nity and Danger b. ron 


Poverty of Spirit e $1174.86 102, 127 


Power of Ga a. 86. and Wiſdom þ in Chriſt eru- 


cify'd b. 126. c. 10. and Goodneſs of God aw- 
a. 42. b. 80 


1 ful | 
Praiſe imperfe# on Earth b. 5 * daily No. 


tection and Preſervation b. 6 7, 8. from An- 
gels b. 27. from ihe Creation b. 71. 1 the 
Kedeemer b. 5, 21, 29, 35, 70. to the Trinity 
e. 26— 41. for Creation and Redemption b. 35 
Prayer and Praiſe a. 1. for Deliverance pen 4 


Preaching, Baptiſm and.the Lord*s s Supper hy 2 5 
Predeſlination. See Election. 
Preparation for Death a. 27. See Death. 


Preſumption and Deſpair 2. e b. 156, 157 


rene of God in Worſbip b. 45. Light in 
' Darkneſs b. 54. in Death a. 19, b. 31, 49. 


c. 14. in Life * Death b. 117. or Abſence 


2 of Chrift b. 50. of Chtiſt in V „ a. 66, 
b. 15, 16. c. 15. of God our Life b 93, 94, 


100 

2 of this World b. 13. of our Graces 
E- : 4.51. of our Lives .6, 7,8,19 
Pride and Humility (M68, $23'027 
Prieſthood Lavitical ling in Chriſt b. 12. of 
Chriſt d. 118 
Prodigal repenting „ 
profit and Unprofuableneſs . 118. b. 165 


5 Aaſial born 2. 60, 107. 2 55 
Q- 


Ferfections of God b. 166— 109. Perſevering 


P 
P 
P 
P 


R 
R 
R 


R 


Promiſes of the Covenant a. 9, 39, 107. See Scrip- 
ture. And Truth of God unchangeable a. 139. 


our Security 5 b. 4c, 60, 69 
Prophecies and Types of Chriſt 'b. 135. and In- 
ſpiration | b. 150 


Proſperity and Adverſity a, 5, vain b. 56, tor 
protection from ſpiritual Enemies b. 82. of the 
. Church a. 8, 22, 23. See Church. © | 
Providence b. 46. executed by Chriſt a. 1. over 
Afﬀfii tions and Death a. 83. its Darkneſs b. 109. 
proſperous and afflictive a. 5 
Proviſions. Ste Goſpel, Lord's Table. 
Publick Ordinances. See Worſhip. 


Publican and Phar iſſe 2. 131 

Puniſhment for Sin. See Hell 2. 100, 118 

| R. 6 | 
Ace Clriftian | a. 48. b. 53 


_ Reaſon feeble b. 87; Carnal -humbled a. 11, 12 
Recovery from Sickneſs . 4. 55 
Reconciliation to God in Chriſt b. 148 
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Chriſt b. 9, 106. and Impenitence b. 125, gives 
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r, The Inſpiration of the Holy Writings of these 
w | Old and New Teſtament; confidered and jmpro- 
e- | ved in Fourteen Sermons, preach'd at the Mer- 
h' | chants Lecture at Salters Hall, By Edmund Ca 
n. | lamy, D. D. To which is added, A ſingle Ser- 
of | mon, in Vindication of the Divine Inſtitution'of f 
a | the Office of the Miniftry, preached at the fame 
y Lecture. Price 4s. 6d | . E684; of 
d The Hiſtory ot New England : Containing, An 
Account of the firſt Peopling of the Country; 
d, | and the ſeveral Indian Nations that inhabited it 
8. before the Engliſh diſpoſſeſs d them; with their 
n Cuſloms, Manners, Laws, Religion, Govern- 
r- ment, Language, Sc. In Two Volumes. By 
g | the Reverend Mr, Daniel Neal,  _.. ; 
be. A Help to true Spelling and Reading; or, KA 
e. | very eaſy Method for the teaching Children, of ©. : 
elder Perſons, rightly to ſpell, and exactly to read 
>- | Engliſh. By William Scoffin, The Third Edition. 
1 Chriſtiane Religionis; ſive Ecclefiz Anglicane 
„, | Articuli XXXIX. Pecſpicua Analyſi breviter eÿ ?- 
i | plicati, & firmiſſimis S. Scripturatum Teſlimoniis 
- | abunde confirmati. Quibus Commentarii inſtar, 
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